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Thus to allow no Do@rine but your Own 
And in the Pit as they in Pulpits rage, 
Preach up Rebellion to undoe the Stage. 
Like angry Fate you Damn without Controul, 
Ruine your Own, but net the Poets Soul, 
4 Wit ſhould be the Subſtance of a Spark, 

hy us your Talk, ſo Dull £ your Sence ſo Dark £ 
Things much admir d by Fops. both great and ſmall). 
Are to be Drunk, keep Miſe, a Baſt; © 
But the great Eſſence, Wit, few have at all. 
Wit does in Plays to ſowe Gay Fops appear, + 
Like a New Miftreſe in their full Carear 
All Ayro and Charming, till the Minnte's Fo l 
And then you tick, her out with all your haſt, : 
Tax'd with the Crime, | Damme ſhe's - Falſe you cry, 
Another Lord keeps her as well as I. 
This makes the Trade of Miſs and Poet Dull, 
They cave not how Debaueh'd to pleaſe a Fogl. - 
But what's all. this to-we ? Toe yet been true, 
But "twas for want of Wit, like ſome, of you, 
'Sdeeth who would be ſo ſurgularly kind, 


Tis Wit in Women to accept of Al, 
The Knight, the Squire, but Gold in Generall. 

The more they ſwarm, the greater -ftore comes in, 
And "twill be pleaſure then 15 pity for Sin. 

But to be left ir this waruly ſort | 

By you the Great. Pretenders of the Court, 
Would make a Saint, Miſtreſs ne're ſo true, 
Forget \ber Vows, . and.rove as Falſe as you's, | 
Turning her Houſe , = you are grown ſo- Fickle, 
As we muſt ours, into a Conventicle. 

There's no Redemption, thank our daily Jars, 

The Men are all reſols#.to go to Wars;.. : - 

The Women thus gramp. out of Fauour too,-;- 

Maſt "5m Remotes begin ana _—_ "new. 


PROLOGUE, ſpoken by. Fhrz 
W EL L nothing fake in theſe Wenatur'd times ? 


Neither low Farce nor great Neroick Rhimes? 
"Tis Jrange yas ſhould ſuch SeFaries be grown, 


Ins, - but One 2 Faith they're not of my mind. | | 


Then 


= CIO SOS 9 ee 
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And come though overcharg'd with Love and Fire, + 
Perhaps wee'l take your Guinnies and Retire. 

Cheat you as now wit a Dull Lenten Play, 

And being Stack'd and Brick ſneak quite away. 

Langh at theſe Huffing Criticks of the Pit, 

Who come in Droves to ſeize this Monſter Wit. 


Then if ou chance to have the leaſt Deſore, + 2 -- 


MC 


The ARors Names. 


Mr. Powe, Sir Arthur Twilight, A Laſcivious old Knighe, 
Mr. Wilſhire, Sir General Amorows, A Gentleman of a Fee 
; Nature, a Generall 
Lover. 
Mr. Diſney, Contentious Surly, Of a moroſe Jealous Hu- 
mour. 
Mr. Perrin, Sir Geoffry Folt, A Country Juſtice, fond 
| of all Women. 


Mr. Powre, YTohn Twiford, A Gentkeman of no For- 
2 tune, ſometimes Ly- 
natick. | 
Mr. 2. Spwel, Sir Generals Man, 
Mr. Coy/h, ramble, Sir Arthurs Man. 
An Old man. 


Captain of the Gipſes, and other Gipſces Men and Women, 
A Drawer, 'and two Sedan-mer:. 


Women. 


Mrs. Farke, Endoria, ” Wite to Sir Arthur. | * 


Mrs. Merchant, Petulant Eaſy, Wife to Sxrly. C1 
Mrs. Bates, Fra -_  _** Danghters'to. Sir Arthur 
Mrs. Cook, Flora, S © by a former Wife. - _- 


SCENE LONDON. . -:: 17. 8 
Time Twenty four hours 
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A C T the Firſt. 
SCENE London, 


Enter as in diſcourſe Arthur and Spy well. 


Arth. RGE me no more, I like it not. 
Spyw. Take Reaſon with you Sir, and let 
that guide your Paſſion ; Sir Amorows is too 
much a Gentleman to _ you 1th' leaſt, 
he 1s all Ayre, all Freeneſs, all Converſation. 
Arth, Yes, and all Love too, that I have heard and fear; I 
like his all Ayre, all Freenefs and all Converſation very well, 
but I hate his all Love. Sir, I muſt beg your Maſters pardon, 
my houſe has no room for ſuch all Loving Gentlemen. 

* Spyw. Then he is all Generofity, all Honour, and parts with 
his Money, Plate and Jewells. 

Arth. Ha! what faid you there? is he all Money too? 
Spy. Made up with Gold and Silver, and values it as 
lightly. 
Arth. Ha! does he ſo? let him come in, I love a Gentleman 
that is all Money with my Heart, I do indeed. Exit Spyw. 
B T ſmell, 


A. —_——— PR 


. ſore Yards diftanee. from, my new Lodger, 


WE As a ys cs ts 


2 The Rambling Juſtice, or, 
I (mell, I (inell a Deſign, but let him work en, I have two 
pair of Eyes, and can as ſoon diſcover the Intrigues of love, 
as the Youngeſt HeQor'of 'em all, he hath Money, and he hath 
Writings for Land, two Excellent properties to come under an 
Aldermans Rodf. Bramble. 
- 
Enter Bramble. 

Bramb, Sir. 

Arth. Bid your Miſtriſs, *las- what did I ay, bid your Lady 
keep her Chamber, let her nat come ſo much as to the Win- 
dow, upon her Peril and yours ; for f4 Oy her though Ten 

E pat you intothe 

[ Ex. Bramble. 


Bryers, look to't d'ye hear. 


Enter Sir Generall ard Spywell. 


Sir Gezeral! Amorows, your Servant, Methinks I hunger and 
thirſt to doe you. tfervice, you 'were to blame, indeed you 
were, not to make uſe of my poor Houſe before. 

Ger. I am happy in having ſo great a Bleſſing laid upon me, 
to be under the Reof of ſuch a worthy Friend. 

Arth. You are pleasd to Complement, I know you are, E 
could have done it-once too, but that time is paſt, my dancing 
Dayes are done. 

Ger. Yet you are Freſh and Gay Sir as the Morning, and 
have the ſame Deſires you had tn Youth : but wheres your 
Wife 2 Methinks I long to ſee my Charming Landlady. 

Arth. Pox on him, does he begin ſo ſoon? he has ſcarce 
breath'd ſince the came in, and ask for her already 3*[ Afde. 
Alas Sir, my Wife is gone to take the Ayre, She and my Girles. 
juſt now took Coach together. 

Spyw. As we were coming tn I faw her in her Balcone. 

Arth. A Rogue Bramble, 'Sounds in a Balcone. | Aſde. 
You are miſtaken Sir, indeed you are, ſhe went to Epſom 
yeſterday. | : 

Gen. Ha, ha, ha, nay now I find you jeaſt, come, come Sir 


-you area merry man, and-I know Love to be jocoſt : what ſay 


you ſhall I ſee Exudoria £ 
Arth. Not in her time of ſickneſs, ſhe never ,permits any 
man to viſit her then, Sir, ſhe bas ſuch ſtrange fits, a kind of 


idle Frenzy. FO 


The Fealous Huchands. p 

Gen: I long; to ſee her then, for nothing in the world. can 
more delight me than to.ſce Beauty in.a fit of madneſs, oh how 
they Charm ! but is ſhe often troubled ? 

Arth. Once a Month, and then ſhe looks fo ſtrangely. 

Ger. 'Las poor Soul, I fain would treſpaſs Sir upon your 
Goodneſs, but the arguments, you give me are ſo many I dare 
not plead againſt 'em. —_ [ Laughing within, 


Exter Bramble running. 


Bramb. Sir, -Sir. 

Arth. The News with you ? 

Bramb. My Lady Exdoria, and your Daughter Emilia are in 
ſuch a fit of Laughter, that unleſs you come 1n'to her affiſtance, 
and: turn the ſource of their prodigious Mirth, I fear 'twill 
overcome 'em. 

Arth. My Wife Laughing ? out you lying: Varlet. $2romgy 

”. 

Bramb. As I hope tobe, fav'd I ſaw her Sir, ſhe laugh'd ex- 
treamly. 

Arth. Peace Hell-hound'or Pox.of the babling [ Afde. 
Dog, all's ſpoild now —— Alas Sir Amorows, my Man is Frantick, 
as mad as a March Hare : my 'Wite Laughing 2 ſhe is the moſt 
melancholy Creature in Ewrope, ſhe never Smiles. nor Laughs, 
unles/at Prayers, or at Church. 

Ger. Be not fo angry Sir, he might miſtake. 

Arth. A Pox of his Miſtakes, I bate 'em Sir. youu up and 


Gez... Come hither Bramble, —— — is thy, Miſtreſs ſick ? 
Bramb. O law Sir. 
—-m_ Nay tell me, . Sir: Arthur ſhall be pleasd, . how does thy 
yir- | 
Bramb. Well Sir, well——— 

. Arth::Is ſhe-ſa,Raſeall?, - -,,. - [ Strikes Bramble. 
Pardon! me Sir A/zorown. A man may have leave to jeaſt 
with: his-Friend, . intruth -he may, fhe” is within, indeed ſhe is, 
I did not.intend.to hinder. her your Company, only to raiſe 
your ExpeQations to a pitch. Call in your Miſtreſs, Raſcall. 
Now ſhall I be made a Cntkold before my face, [ Ex. Bramble. 
I-krow I ſhall; if4 prevent it:hot—-{Aſde.],I believe Mr. 4mo- 
rowyou take me for-a:iJealous mans very; Jealous fool I'le war- 

5] 2 rant 


-— _ —— 


The Rambling Fuſtice, or, 
rant you, ſuch another as Contertiows Surly is. '' But i'faith'you 
are miſtaken, for my Pigſny is too Virtuous to: have the leaſt: 
miſtruſt upon her, ſhe is indeed. 

Ger. Imuſt confeſs Contentiows Surly Rules more hke a Mad- 
man than a Husband, and looks upon his Wife not with the 
Eyes of Reafon' but of Rage, who is all Innocence and'Good- 
neſs, and I dare ſwear would not wrong her Husband,  ': '1 * 

Arth. Not for a World, I know ſhe would not. Alas poor 
Lady, this it is to have Chaſtity and Goodnefs lodg'd under a 
Jealous Roof, I thank my Stars 1 am free fron? it. 

Ger. You are the Happier Man; Sir' Arthur. 


Enter Eudoria, Emilia and Bramble. 


But yonder comes the Comfort 'of my Soul; who like a Glit- 
tering Star points all its Beams this way, whilſt I the only 
Wretched of Mankind, dare but admire-and-gaze. 

Arth. Sir Amoroys be Complaiſant, I prethee be, I am not 
ealons, fack- Fam not, what ! look upon a Eady and not dare 
alute her? | 
* Ger. Indeed: I dare not, my -Oath has bound me from- fo 
CT {ISS | TT 

Arth. Nay if you have Sworn,” 1 have done. BOLT 2h 

Ger. However to oblige fo good a Friend: wilbe:perjir'd® 

Once. 1 I © SOOT) [ Goes to Eudora; 
Madam I hope my ſtrangeneſs wHI'not-appear Rude or Unman- 


.nerfy,. for in your 'Eyes-I" read? a Happy Fate, - and -Glorious 


Bleflings. wait on ,every, ſmile, but when they're Check'd b 
the mak Aſpe&'of ich * dopged Plariet,” I miſt only. with 
this Retire. Ot oF ——— 15 RyG@Nwdiand. 
Eud. *'Tis my- It fortune-Slri*to- live a- Stranger from the | 
Bleſt ſociety of man, and only Eat, and Drink and Sleep with- 
an a)l-ſecing. Argus, who is I know not. what. 
Gen. Þ can but pity for a time, then ſtrive/to-get your Free-. 
dome.. | oY NA i foCifſer bor Handiagain. 
Arth. Why that's welf laid, to Her: agdin 'Boy,.to her. again, 
Intruth. ſbe hath as good-a——— Hand as-any the in Exrope. 
| 3Þ'( 135 145 LONG 6G C: 31:2. 
Twifi Good" Mdrto\v\\Confin Arthiw; and you Couſin aliu- 


doria, and you ConfiniFmilia 1: proteſt: my: Lady _—_ at 
Ef ourt 
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Court are extreamly Well, Extraordinarily  Jocoſt and Pleaſant, 
and my Lord: had the Mighty Fortune juſt now to win a hun- 
dred Guinnies of the Earle my Couſin, and how fares my Lord 
Amorous What, Dopged ? | | 

Ger. No- Mr. Twiford,, fo far. from. that, I ne're was better 
pleas'd. 

Twif. Tle tell you-my Lord th. effects of this day's Hunting.: 
The Duke my Uncle, and my Lard*-my Rr good 
Friend and Couſin, would needs take me ta their Coach to. go 
a Hunting. 

Arth. How !- in their Coach Mr. Iwiford ? 

Twif. Yes, in;their Coach Couſin Arthur. Alas 'tis the faſhion 
now, all a Mode. indeed 3 and being come to Hide Park, we: 
unbrac'd the Horſes, put our Hats underneath. for addles, and. 
run the four mile Courſe ſo pleaſantly : but by my Honour I 
beat 'em a whole Coach length,: Poal and. all. We 
- Arth. 1 do. belicye; you, Mr. Amoroues my new .F riend and. 
Lodger, welcome once more, come let's retire, Kaas cfg, 
Ayr 1s bleak. | —_ 

Twyf. It is indeed, my Couſin Arthar adviſes well, and truly I 
am: ſotnething. weary, for I juſt, noy came from Hampton Court. 
And ypon my word my Couſin-is very well, and all the zeſt of. 
the Lords and Ladies at Court, they are, indeed..:. - 

Arth. 4 am-glad to+hear it, come Sir => ria; wes 
| Twife Indeed. Coulin you are very obliging, nay without Ce-y 
remony my Lord. [ Exemunt.. Spywell calls Bramble back.. 

Spyw," Hark. How long have you lived here? . 
- Bramb. Too long by a fortnight, ſixteen days. 

Spyw. What, and weary of thy Service already ? 

Bramb. The Deyal cannot Jive: Contentedly, under my Mas» 
ſters Roof, we are all Prifoners, and he the head” Jaylour.. 
Sometimes but-very feldome I have the Keeping of my. Lady. 

Spzw. What, under Lock and Key ? | | 

Bxamb:' Yes, ayd,Bolts,; and-Barrs tqo.z he is as Jealous as-he 
is Old, as Old as he is Crafty, and*as Crafty as the Devil.  No- 
thing can Cozen him, wy *r 

Spw. Nor Cuckold} him neuher ? ; 

- Barb, Lbeligve'not, for all, my Lady has.a ming}to it. She; 

ſaytl;apon.me the ather gay, ,and the Jralqus Goxcomb brake E 

my Head fort. ' FP { eli; p tb F _- £ 4 A S _ 
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Spy. "Twas il'done tndeed! © Here, canſFthow be ſerver? 
PF, Won ST INT [ Gives him Money. 
Bramb. Aga Churchwarden, let all the poors Money flip in- 
to my Pocket, and not declare it. | 
Spyw. You are fit for my Maſters turn then : know, that Sir 
Generall, Amorous was ſent hither by Contentious Surley to Cuc- 
kold your Maſter, but he knowing no deſign could be brought 
about without the help of ſome Servant or other in the houſe, 
ordered me to make Choice of one, whom I ſhould think Con- 
venient. 
Bram. I ſhall be glad to ſerve you Sir. 
Spyw. Tam not Unſenſible your Lady every Afternoon walks 
into the Garden, where over the purling Fountain ſhe mourns 
for the Loſs ſhe ſiiſtains in having only-the Ruins of a Man. 
Bramb. Trae Sir. 
Spypw. She being entered, I would have you oblige me 
with the Key of the Garden Gate, that my Maſter may go in 


and out at pleaſure. 
. Rramb. It ſhall be. done Sir, 
Spe: That's all at preſent, but fail not. 
ramb. I. will not Sir, I will not. This ſhall to my Maſter, 
perhaps he will reward me nobly for ſaving his honour, and 
keeping his Horns from Budding. [ Exit, 
Spyw. With this firſt Plot Tll-try the haſty Servant, which if 
he ſpoil I value not, for nothing ſhall be ated I have told 
him, but every Wheel move in another Frame. I've help'd 
Contentiows to his Horns already, and it ſhall be hard iff Twilight 
ſcape my Policy. [_ Exit. 


Enter Contentjous Surly and Petulant Eaſy. 


Eaſ5. What have I done to merit-your Diſgrace ! 

Szrly, Enqugh.. h 

Egf5. Have I 'in ought tranſpreſsd'the Laws of Wedlock > 
" Surly, Yes. 1 +> cans 

Eaſg. With whom ? 
 Szrly. One whom I to day remov'd, Sir Gereral/ Amorome, have 
I hr Fen. Him gaze, upon; your Face, bask in the Sunſhine 
of your Early favours, whilft you :as wantonly-as- common' Sin-: 
ners exchang d both Smiles and Glances ? Eu 

1h. 
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Eafj. Can you blame her for Civill Conrtefics, who ſiniles np- 


on a man that brings you profit, heaps tp thoſe Coffers which 
before were empty, and all if I but {mile ? 

Surly. By Heav'n'th' Anibaſſador for greater Sins, him and his 
profits T've remov'd frem -hence, and will do from theworldit 
you'but name him tore. 


Enter a Servant. 


"Serv. Sir Geoffry Folt juſt arrivd, deſires you would oblige 
him with your Preſence. 


Surly. T1 wait upon him, and do you hear, be Wiſe and, 


Circumfpect, with him T dare to traſt you. | Exit cum Servant. 

Haſy. Yes, Wiſe enough to leave your ſurly Humour : did 1 
for this take you to my Embraces, did with that Holy (Curſe 
on the fatal] hour, and Curſe on me for yielding thus to an E- 
ternall Bondage) Tye of Matrimony ? Knit both our 'Souls to- 
gether 2 What ſhall I doe? T muſt be free agam. Sir Generals 
Charms have won ſo much upon me that now I dare, ( prompt- 
ed by the 11 uſage of a Cruell Huſband ) a all he has defi- 
red, -This very hour I will diſguiſe my ſelf, and with that 
ſtock of Jewells I have left, fly to my Amorous Lover, and 
m his Arms repeat our ſtoln Delights. But here comes that 
cruel Clog-of Matrimony, Huſband. 


Exter Contentious Surly and Sir Geoffry Jolthead. 


Surley. Sir Geoffry Welcome, you know I am one of as few 
Ceremonies as Words, which both F think are needleſs to 2 
Friend. 

Geoff. They are indeed Mr. Srly, for my part I hate *em, 
I love nothing in the World but brisk Wine, Compleat French 
Faſhions, and Aery young Women, is that your Wite Sir ? 

Szrly. One I am torc'd to call ſo. 

Geoff. She is very handſome, by my Honour I muſt falute 
her. Lady accept this kiſs from a Country Magiſtrate, one 
who admires any thing that belongs to my Dear and Reſpective 
Friend S$zrly. [ Kiſſes Eaſy. 

Eaſy. T am happy then in being his Sir. 

Geoff. You are indeed, that word of Humihty ſounds fo 
pleaſantly and ſweetly, that by Jove I muſt {| Kſſes her again. 
have another. *'I loye a Lady that payes Obedience _—_— 
pe 


. 
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—C— 


An. EI HE" 


he comes near me, as if I were afraid his Beard would hurt me. 
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ſfpe&-to;her Lord and Maſter : a Huſband is the Head, the very 
top. 'Branch, of the Family. 

Eaj5. 1 look upon him ſo indeed. 

Geoff. Again, again, Lord how this Duty Charms me ! let 
me Embrace you 4 an hour together. ,.,, { Kiſſes her again. 

Surly. How now ! why I ſhall foſter up another Snake to 
ſting my Boſome, and one who through ſimplicity will do't 
before my Face. q 

. Eaſg. T hope my Wiſedome and Circumſpettion as he calls it, 
will make the top Branch of the Family a Buck of the firſt 
Head. FU [_ Afrde. 

: Geoff. As 1 was going to ſay, Mr. Surly, your Wife is a very 
Dutifull, Religious, and by my .Honour, a very obliging La- 
dy, your Londoz Women kiſs with ſuch Art, and ſo much Mag- 
nificence, that they almoſt Raviſh us Country Gentlemen : did 

ou teach her that turn, and that thruſt of the Lip ha ? by 
ve tis moſt Delicious. 2 

Szrly. No Sir. 

Fas of Then ſhe is Witty too, Lord how I admire a Witty 
Lady! learn that touch your ſelf! let me be raviſh'd quite. 

[ Embraces ber again. 

Szrly. Death and Confuſion, this is worſe than t'other, this is 
a meer Stallion, I ſhall be the Branch I find it, he tops upon 
her ſtill, and ſhe Receives it, Sir Geoffry. 

Geoff. 1 beg your Pardon Mr. Surly. I vow your Wife has 
ſuch a Charming way of Kifhng, and prefles it ſo cloſe, I had 
forgot my ſelf, 

Surly. And ſo She has———1T think, have you no ſhame, thou 
Impudent'it of Women ? 

Eaſ. Shame Sir ! 

Szrly. Yes ſhame. 

Eaſz. For what ? 

Sarly. To let the World behold your looſe deſires, you kiſs 
with Art and Pleaſure. 

Eaſ5. You bid me uſe him kindly, bid me be Wiſe and Cir- 
cumſpe&, and ſaid that you durſt truſt him with me, and truely 
if you dare venture that, I dare truſt my ſelf with him. 

Surly. Oh Impudence ! 
Eaſg. You would have me turn the Cheek and bluſh when 


No 
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No Mr. S»rly, 1 us'd him kindly out of reſpe& to you : and 4 
thing once well done, is better than twice 1ll. 

Surly. DiſtraQion ſeize her ! get you to your Chamber. 

Eaſz. Fm gone Sir, and from you for ever. [ Exit Eaſy. 

Geoff. What, ſend your Wife away and not give your Friend 
notice ? 'twas unkindly done. 

S$4rly. Her buſineſs call'd her. 

Geoff. I'faith She kiſles ſmartly. 

Surly. T am glad to hear it. 

Geoff. And 1s all Air too, and for her breath 

Surly. No more of that Sir Geoff7y, I am glad I have any 
thing to pleaſure you——Pox on him, I cannot forbid him the 
houſe for ſhame, nor muſt he ſtay to plague me. [ Aſede. 

Geoff. - Come, come, come, I find you are melancholy, let's to 
a Tavern, a glaſs or two of Champain will make us kiſs and 
caper, and get us a ſtomach to our Dinners. [ Exennt. 


Emnter Sir Arthur and Bramble. 


Arth. My Wife made an Aſtignation to meet Amorows in the 
Garden? 

Bramb. Tt is nothing but truth I'll promiſe you, for his man 
Spywell gave me money not only to be a Confederate, but to 
ſteal the Key of the Garden gate, that he as well as my Lady 
might enter in and out at pleaſure, 

- Arth. Did he ſo, did he ſo? Nay, then there is Treaſon 
plotting againſt my honour, I find there is, and did you get the 
Key for him Bramble ? 

Bramb. Yes Sir. 

Arth. Did you ſo Rogue? out upon thee for a Villain, a 
Traytor, a meer foot Pad, a Setter, Devil; you gave him the 
Key did you? I'll key you with a Pox. [ Beats Bramble. 

Bramb. Hold Sir, hold, you will make Mummy of me elſe. 

Arth, 1 will make a Devil of thec, what, my own Servant 
be a Traitor ? 

Bramb. 1 thought no harm in it, asI hope to be _ 

Arth. Beaten did you not? what. give the Key of your Maſters 
Cabinet, his Jewells, his all he has, and yer think no harm ? 
However come along, conduct me to the place where I may 
ſce 'em both, or I will beat you ſwindgingly, nay, when I 
have ſeen *em, I will make you beat the villain, and then 


6 beat 


- ous -— 
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beat you for not beating him enough , come along Raſcal]. 
[ Exennt, 


_ ———__—— — — 


SCENE A Bedchamber, 


Sir Generall Amorous, ad Eudoria /itting as in Diſcourſe, 
they riſe and" come npon the Stage. 


Ger. How ſhall I make amends for this great bleſiing? if all 
the Services of Life, ({ which Fl! devore to you ) can make the 
feaſt, I yow to uſe 'em all; and ſpend no time but in the 
company of you, or your Idea which cannot be abſent from 
a Lovers mind, when his Miſtreſs is ſo kind, ſo Charming, 
and ſo | 

Exd. Nay, do not fiatter me, I am but as you ſee, my Face 
may paſs, and thoſe which love it not, let 'em ſeek out a bet- 
ter; I am no whining Lover, I hate thoſe puling Fops, T love 
a man that gains me by Intrigue, a minute ſtoln 15 all the hap- 
pinefs of our mortality. 

Ger. We will have many then, -revell in Joys, and ſteal a 
thouſand pleaſures, T have a Brain was never barren yet, efpe- 
clally in any Love Projection. 

End. Thanks to your ſubtle Man, your vigilant Spzwef, his 
Name was. not giv'n him for nothing. 

Ger. True Madam, I confeſs he has.a ready Wit, but never 
yet durft undertake an Aion, before the Maſs was ca\t by me : 
he only works and thus divides the whole as our Occafions hap- 
pen,. the drift of which 1s to obtain your Love. 

End. Which Purchas'd, will perhaps be antwerd with a 
corn. 

Ger. Never, O never Madam ; it is impoſſible ſuch glorious 
Charms ſhould meet the teaſt negle&t, you are all Goodneſs, and 
Entrance at every look my Soul. 


Enter SpywelL 


Sw. Haſte, or you're loÞ for ever, your Jealous Huſband 
prompted by his Rage, comes firſt to-ſearch the Chamber, he 1s 
2]! fre and nothing can allay him. 

End, What ſhall we doc? 

£22. Stand here and'meet his Fury. 


Spyw, 


I n—n—n——_ 
— —_ —— 

—O— — 

——  — 


Spyw. O by no means, is there no ſecret Chamber, no place 
of ſafety for you ? 

Exd. Only one, this door leads to a Gallery which is as dark as 
night, from whence ſometimes he fancies are groans heard, which 
he declares for Truth, and now and then relates what dreadfull 
Monſters, Ghoſts and Devils he in his Bed hath ſeen, all being 
only Fancies, idle Dreams 3 thither we will enter, and as 
we goe [I'll give you a Diſguiſe which I have alwaies ready, 
and if he chance to enter with a Light tumble both down to- 

ether. 


Spyw. It ſhall be done, fear not, haſte, haſte, F hear him 


. coming. [ Exennt. 
Exter Sir Arthur ad Bramble, Bramble with 4 Light. 

Arth. On, on, you villain on, [ Looks about the Room. 

not here by Heaven, nor here, [ Breaks open one Door. 

nor here. = —— | Breaks open another. 


She is in the Garden that's certain, ſtay, ſtay, hold, hold, here 
is a Gallery, a Teneberi1n Gullet, which I dare not enter, but 
Bramble ſhall, in, in, in there Raſcall, ſearch every place, nay 
every Corner, or meet my high diſpleaſure. 
Bramble Emters, is Tumbled down by Spywell, rowls 
out and is followed by Spywell 4s a Ghoſt, Arthur 
ſeeing him, runs off crying the Devil, the Devil, &c. 
and Bramble crawls off. 
Spzw. Come, come, you may venture to come out now. 


Exter Eudoria and Sir Generall Amorous. 


Ger. He's gone, as full of fear as Jelouſy, Erdoria this plot 
was yours, and henceforth to you Ill own my Preſervation. 

Spyw. This is no time to talk, Madam haſte to your Bed, and 
there pretend a ſleep, I know you want not fitting words t'ex- 
cuſe ſo ſmall an abſence it he ſhould chance to ſearch and fird 
you. And you Sir, haſte to your Chamber, I know that's the 
next Randezyous after the Garden. 


Ger. Farewell, my Prayers and 'Love attend you. 
[ Exennt ſeverally. 


SCENE 
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and your own Horns choak you. [ Exit Bramble. 
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SCENE T7he Garden. 


Exter Twiford, Emelia and Flora. 


Twif. Nay, nay, come, come, come, my pretty Couſins, up- 
on my honour and all that, you are borh Beauties, but eſpeci- 
ally Lady Couſin, you as the Eldeſt ought to have moſt praiſe, 
and 1faith you deſerve it nobly, and when ſaw you my Lord 
John, and his Lady Mary, ha ? 

Emel. I know 'em not. 

Twif. What, not my very good Friend and Honourable Cou- 
ſin my Lord John ? that's (trange indeed 5 why, he was my Fa- 
thers Cobler, but afterwards by Care and Prudence , good 
Cuſtome and ſo forth, he became an Alderman, and then 


Exter Sir Arthur and Bramble. 


what, my Honourable Couſin Sir Artur, I vow I am | gore to lee 
you : my Lady Mary is very conliderably well, and truely I 
believe we ſhall have Afairs put into a very good order, and 
Couſin Arthur your two Daughters and I have been entertain- 
ing Diſcourſe upon a very conſiderable ſubject. 

Arth. Pox of your ſubje&ts. Emelia, where is Endoria ? 

Eel. In her Chamber Sir. 

Arth. "Tis falſe, a!l, all are Traytors, every one conlpires 
my Ruine and Diſgrace, but you (hall pay for it Villain you 
ſhall, I'll firk you Ttaith, you mult tell Lics with a Pox, get you 
trom my light you Varlet. [ Beats Bramb. 

Bramb. So I will, and from your Service too 3 the Devil 
ſhall live with ſuch a Maſter for me, farewell Sir, may the Pox 


Arth, Is he gone, is the Villain gone ? 

F lor. Yes Sir. 

Arth. What did he ſay? 

Twif. Something about Horns and Pox, but by my Honour 
Coz I believe he's Frantick, for what has a Clown to doe either 
with Pox or Horns? they are Ornaments only for Court and 
City. 

Stk But Emelia, Flora, nay good Gitles tell me where, 
where, where is Eudoria, where 1s my new Lodger ? _ 

Hets 


H——————_— EY —_ 


— 
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Emel. As for Sir Amorows I know not, but for Eudoria 1 faw 
her in her Chamber. 

Flor. And fo did I Sir Amorovz. 

Arth. Nay then 'tis pretty well, 'tis pretty well : I am almoſt 
mad dear Girles, this Rogue Bramble has Caſhier'd my Wits, 
Pox of the Garden key, but 'tis no matter Emelia 1 have a Hul- 
band for you, a Rich and Underſtanding Huſband. 

Emel. Nay, if he be but Rich T1] bate his Underſtanding, 
that is too troubleſome a Companion for a Woman. 

Arth. All, all of the ſame Brood by Heaven, not one Chaſt 
Woman in a Kingdom, it there be one 'tis a Miracle. 

[ Ex. all but Emelia. 

Emel. This is the Curſe of Wedlock, hourly Jealoufics and 
daily Troubles, if ever "I marry it ſhall be one both Deaf, 
Dumb, Lame and Blind. 

They're all but Complements for hourly Strife, 
And with new Troubles daily fill the Life 
Of her who's ſuch 4 jot to be 4a Wife, [ Exit. 


The End of the Firjt A@. 


/ = wah Js 
SCENE Sr... James's, 
Enter Sir General! Amorous. 


Ger. Y 'Thoughts are all on fire, my Pulſe beats ſwitt, and 

M every Motion uſhers a new thought, I'm all Defire 
and Love, and fain would reap thoſe pleaſures are in View, 
oh Jelouſy how doſt thou wrong that Love might be enjoy'd 
without the leaſt Suſpe&t, how many various waies do we Con- 
ſpire to blind his greedy Eyes ! I wonder Bramble ſtayes fo 
long, our haſty ſeparation hindred a new Appointment, which 
I was forc'd to ſend by one | would not truſt, did'he not hate 


Sir Arthur, 
C 3 Enter 
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Exter Bramble. | 


Bramble the News ? 
 Bramb. The News Sir ! 
' Gen. Yes, how doth Exdoria £ 

Bramb. Soft, ſoft Sir, you think 1t 1s nothing to get News out 
of a Ladies Chamber where her Huſband is the Jaylor, 1 was 
there Sir. 

Gen. Well. 

* Bramb. As you know a merry fellow may paſs any where. 

Ger. So Sir, but what is this to the purpoſe ? 

Bramb. Nay, it was nothing to the purpole that is certain. 

. Ger. How wretched this flave makes me, did you not ſee 
her? 

Bramb. T ſaw her. 

Ger. Well, and what faid ſhe then ? 

Bramb. Not a word Sir. 

Gen.*'How ! not a Word ? 

Bramb. Proves her the better temper'd, for Women ſhould 
be ſeen more than they are heard. She was aſleep Sir. 

Gez. You ſhould have waked her then 3 ſuch another oppor- 
nuity loſt would be enough to ruine halt a Kingdome. 

Bramb. I durſt not venture that Sir, tor fear Sir Arthur ſhould 
have heard me, and then you know what follows : but I ſtood 
R111 awhile, and preſently I might perceive Exdoria yawn, and 
{tir, and rub her Eyes and then 

Ger. She ſpoke the kindeſt words, oh let me hear 'em. 

Bramb. Not one indeed Sir, and yet I know her mind as well 
as if I were 1n her Belly. 

Ger. You faid but now ſhe did not ſpeak a word. 

Bramb. But ſhe gave certain Signs, and that's as good. 

Ger. Can you conceive by Signs ? 

Bramb. Yes very well Sir, even from an Infant, did you 
nere know that ? I was the happieſt Child 1n all our Country, 
I was born of a Dumb woman. 

Gen. How ! F 

Bramb. Stark Dumb Sir : my Father had a Rare bargain of 
her, a Rich penniworth, there would have been but too much 

money given for her, —_— of Peace was about her, but my 
Father being then Conſtable carried her before him. 2 
ien, 
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Ger. What were the Signs ſhe gave ? 

Bramb. Many and good Sir. [mprimis, ſhe firſt gap'd, but 
that I gueſs d was done for want of Air; then ſhe caſt up 
her Eyes and wink'd, as who ſhould fay bid Sir Amorows come 
at twilight : then Took'd upon her Watch and twice ſhe nod- 
ded, as who ſhould ſay, the hour wil} come, that I ſhall make 
two Noddies of my Keepers. 

Gey. A Fhird of thee, 1s this your Mother Tongue? my hopes 
are much the wiſer for this Language, there is no ſuch Curſe i In 
Love as an Arrant Als. 

B-amb. O yes Sir, yes, an Arrant Whorce's far worſe. 

Ger. Regone. is this the good you do re? his Love is wretch- 
ed ard moſt diſtreſt that muſt make uſe of Fools. WW. 272 

Z-amb. Fool to my Face from this, and be beaten by the 0- 
ther ? that's unreaſonable 5 I will be a Knave one day for this 
trick, or it ſhall colt me a Fall, though it be from a Gibber. 
I'll be ont of the Precinds of Fools if T live but two daies to 
an cad, I will turn Raſcall preſently, the beſt fort of which 
are Gipſezs x 3 for that 1s the high way to the daintteſt Knave 
that ever Mothers ſon took journey to. O thoſe dear CGipſeys 
they live the merrteſt Lives, cat (ſweet (toln Hens, pluck'd over 
Pales and Hedges by a Twitch. They are never without a 
plump and lovely Goole, or dainty Sow Pig, thoſe things I ſaw 
with my own Eycs to day, they call '*em Vanities and tri- 
fling Pilfrics, oh they are the Witieſt Thieves, I'll ſtay no- 

longer, but go and ſteal ſomething prevently, and o bring my 
felt acquainted with them. { Exit Bramble: 


Enter Sir Gcnerall Amorous. 


Ger. Nothing I fear ſo much as m the time of my dult ab- 
ſence, and the idle Frenfie of my Meſlenger, her Huſband wilt 
come to know our Loves, and by ſecret threats and promiſes 
regain her Affection, there 1s the Miſchief, I have no Enemy like 
him, and though his Pohcy dilemble me a welcome, no-mans - 
hate can be greater than his to me. 


Enter Spywell. 


Spyw. Now 1s your only time tenjoy_the freedome- Sir of 
Converfation. After Erdoria parted to her Bed, I watched the 
Fealous Huſband and cogd. him from the Garden to her Cham- 
ber, 


 Tamglad to ſee you; my Wite poor 
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ber, where when he found her he leapt for very Joy, then 
wept, and leap'd again, at laſt he timerouſly ſtrove to wake 
her, which being done he fell upon his Knees and beg'd her to 
forgive him 3 hung on her Neck and ſeem'd to be Tranſported. 
= How can this quench thoſe Flames of Love I feel, or 
help me to Enjoyment ? 

Spzw. No ſooner was his Pardon fign'd with Kiſſes, but from 
—_— he flung to ſeek you out, that you might make it 

ect. 

Ger. All this but uſhers Torment, not Reliefe. 


i Spyw. He gone, I entered towards the fair Eudoria, and 


with ſuch moving werds as I could utter, painted the Flame 

my vigorous Love; ſhe lent a gentle Ear to what I faid, 

and fighing bid you meet her in the Grove behind the Garden 
ate. 

Ger. Oh Happineſs ! 

Spyw. Where Mask'd Sir , and diſguis'd like a Town Gipf 
ſhe would attend your Pleaſure. 

Ger. O let me hug you cloſe, I could ({ methinks ) ſqueeze 
you into my Soul, the News you've brought has made me all a 
Flame, raisd my deſires to ſuch a mighty pitch, that as I'm fal- 
ling t'wards my Sea of pleaſure. I fhall taſt on the way all, 
all the bliſs of Lite. 


Erter Sir Arthur, 


Arth. Sir Generall Amorous well met, well met 1faith, I vow 
pom_—_— ſtands 
melancholy. 
What, angry man? come, come, I know the reaſon, I was a 
little Jealous, Fack I was, but it is off again 3 nay, now you 
are no true Friend, what, -angry for a Continuando 
Ger. I am not Sir, eſpecially with you, yet who can ſhun 


- the Croſles of the World, or help —— 


Arth. Help, what Croſles? I am the beſt at helping of Croſ- 
ſes of any man in Errope 3 come tell me your Grievances, you 
{hall, you ſhall. py 

Ger. Sir, they are in my Power to tel], but not in your 
Will treffe&. 

Arth. Not in my Will teffe& ? by Erdoria's honeſty but it 
{hall be in my Will, What ist ? 

Gen. 


"DE Ye hi) s $1, ,Y Tf. 


. Gen. By my frequent diſappointments, and my many urgen* 
occaſions for mony, Iam at this time neceſlitated for athundred 
und, | 

Arth. Hum, hum, a hundred pound? 'tis a (windging ſumme 
indeed, and out of my power not will to lend you ; however 
here's a Ring, a diamond Ring it is, and will go near to pawn 
for fifty Guinneys, take that, before you have ſpent it all, I ſhall 
be furniſhed doubt nor. 

Ger. SirI accept your proffer, and for your ſecurity the Deeds 
of all my Lands ſhall be delivered, till then farewell. 

[ Exit cum Spywell. 

Arth. Shall be delivered? ay but when ? I have done bravely 
now, lent fifty pound upon a ſhall be delivered; yet o'mycon- 
ſcience he is an honeſt Gentleman ;z he has honeſty and civility 
writ on his face, he has indeed ; he 1s not like our whoring, 
(wearing Sparks of the times, who make it their practice to dub 
Cuckolds, and then out of civility be the Child's Godfather. 


Enter Sir Jeoffrey Jolthead and Contentious Surly. 


Geoff. Why, now Mr. $urly we look like men, methinks1 
could caper and leap, and kiſs and play, and do every thing 
with a Lady : oh this wine, this -wine is a very pleaſant 
element. 

Swrly. Itisindeed. 

Geoff. What Sir Arthur Twilight, and how does my pretty 
little flearing Miſſes ha 2 can they kiſs ſmartly and turn up the 


lip ha? [ Surly pulls him by the Coat. 
Surly, Pox of this Fool, he will proclaim my ſhame to all the 
World. [ Aſide. 


Geoff. Can they Boy, can they ? 

Arth. They can do every thing belongs to the Sex no doubt 
Sir Geoffrey. 

Geoff. I vow they are pretty Wags, I love 'em dearly ; ſhall I 
ſee 'em? | 

Arth. Yes when you pleaſe Sir Geoffrey. Mr. Surly you look 
clouded : pox of ſorrow I ſay, it is enough for ſuperannuated 
Cuckolds to be melancholy, not ſuch as you and I, we are free 


from it. 
Surly. 1 would I were. [Aſide] Sure he knows nothing to 


the contrary. 
D Arth. 


Rey 
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Arth. 'Tis a great torment to be jealous ſure, to think a very 


ſhadow at Noon-day can do the att we dream of : to frown on 
all, even our beſt of friends ; turn off our Lodgers, caſhier our 
Servants, fwear at our Maids, flander our Children. 
As Sir Arthur talks,Contentious Sur- 
ly walks, 8ir Arthur following hine. 

Swrly. Curſe on this Ribaldry, what's this to me, am I the 
man you aim at ? 

Arth. No, no Sir, no. 

Surly. Am I the mark you levelalltheſe arrows at ? 

Arth. No Sir, no. 

ner Why do you bellow in my ears the name of Cuckold 
then: 

Arth, Becauſe there is pleaſure in it, methinks they are the 
prettieſt old decrepit Creatures in Frope : but Mr. Swrly I 
have done, come ſhall's drink a | won of Wine together ? let us 
be brisk and merry, ſhall we ha ? 

Geoff. Well ſaid Mr. Arthur, you are the ſame man ſtill, the 
merry man 1faith, and could I warrant you— but 'tis no matter, 
come Mr. $nrly. 

$urly, I care Sir for no more, my buſineſs lies at home. 

Geoff, A pox of home, thou haſt a Wite at home, that can 
Fle warrant you manage affairs without the help of Husband, 
come, come, you ſhall go, 

Arth. Dodo, ifack, Mr. $»rly you are good company, and 
love good company with all my heart, come come, let's to the- 
Tavern, and there talk-of our Wives. 

$arly. 1FF go, I bar that diſcourſe. 

Arth. Tt. ſhall, it ſhall, come, come, we will not name em, 
we will aot name 'em. [Exennt.. 


SCENE The Fields. 
Enter Petulant Eaſy diſguiſed like a Gypſie. 


Faſj. I'm happily efcap'd,not one purſues me, this ſhape's too 
cunnihg for 'em, and if I can. but Gnd Sir Gerera/, then all my 
hopes are crown'd, This is the Gypfies place of meeting, I won- 
der they are not come yer, what wilk become of me in this 
thape without my ſtrange Companions ? KI know where "_ 

| m 
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I'm no diſſembler, and I'denot loſe that part of woman for ſuch 
a trifle, 


Enter Bramble. 


Bramb. Oh excellent! by this light here's one of 'em, by your 
leave Gypſie, pray how far off is your Company ? | 

Eaſy. Oh happineſs, this is the merry fellow Sir Arthur Twj- 
light keeps, Tle ſend him ſpeedily to Sir Gezeral with the news 
of my ſo ſtrange and fortunate eſcape, and hee'l provide my 
my at an inſtant. [Aſde.] Do you not ſerve Sir Arthur Twi- 
light ? 

Sm, Who, I ſerve, Gyplie? I ſcorn your motion, and if the 
reſt of your company give me no better words, I will hinder 
them the ſtealing of more Pullen then fifty Poulterers were ever 
worth, and prove a heavier enemy to all their Pig-Booties ; they 
{hall travail like Fews, and never get a Sow by the ear. [ſerve ? 
I ſcorn to ſerve any body, I am more Gypſte-minded then fo, 
though my face look of a Chriſtian colour, if my belly were 
rippd up, you ſhould find my heart asblack as any patch about 
ye : the truth is, I am as errand a thief as the proudeſt in: the 
company, I will except none, I am run away from my Maſter in 
the ſtate of a fool, and till I am a perfect knave I never meanto 
return again. 

Eaſ3. | am never the happier for this fortune now, it did 
but mock me, 


Enter General Amorous. 


Bram. But here comes my laft Maſter, I maſt not be ſeen. 

[ Exit Bramble. 

Eaſy. Yonder's Sir Amzorous, O happy hour, my bluſhes come 
apace to ſhrowd my ſhame, thus let me hide 'em from him. 

| [ Puts on her Make 

Ger. 'Thisis certainly ſhe. Madam ar,\glad'l have the hap- 
pineſs of this occafion to'meet you here alone, far from the eyes 
of any Jealous Husband. 

Eaſy. I have long wiſhdit, and no w 1 fear ſotne ſtrange miſ- 
chance will croſs us. 

Gere, Fear _—— br cYer's retire, the haſty Stn will 
ſoon withdraw ttshi{tre, and leav- 2u5Lovers'in a bed of darkneſs, 
where we ſhall be wrap'd in plr ;afares. "TExenmt. 
D 2 Enter 
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- Exter Bramble. 


Bram. Ha is he gone? what, and the Gypſie too ? then am [ 
loſt again. 


Enter Eudoria diſguis'd like a Gypſfe. 


Eudo. Who's that, Bramble ? then on my ſhrowd and hide me 
from his ſight. 7 | Pats on ber Mack. 


Erter a company of Gypſies, men and women with booties of 
ns, Oc. dancing and ſinging ridiculouſly, 
Bramble ſeems over joy d. 


Bram. O (ſweet, they deſerve to be hang'd for ſo raviſh- 
ing of me. 

Eudo. What will become of me ? if 1 feem fearfull now, or 
offer ſudden Fog I ſhall betray my ſelf, | muſt do neither. 

C. Gip. Quſabell.,, Camcheteroon, Puſcatelion, Howſdrows. 

2. Gip. Rumbos Stragadelion, alla Piskitch in ſows Clows. 

Bram. Piskitch in ſows Clows! 1 ſhall never keep a good 
tongue in my head till I get this Language. 

C Gip. Umbra Fill, Kevoliden, Magropte. [ [9 Eudoria. 

Exd.. I love your Language well but underſtand # not. 

C, Gip. Ha! | 
- - Eud. 1 am. but lately turn'd to, your profeſſjon, yet from my 
youth I ever lov'd it dearly ; ſteal I can, it was a thing .1..ever 
was brought up to.3 my Father was a _Miler, my Mother a Tay« 
ter's Widow. | 

Bran. She is a thief on-both fades. IE 

C, Gip, Give me thy hand, we have not a more true bred 
thicf among us. | 

Bra. Pray take me into ſome graceamongſt you, for though 
Iclaim nogogdneſs from my Parents to help me into your ſociety, 
I had two LUncles that were, both hang'd,'tor Robberies,. and a 
brave Cut-puriz.to my Coſen,German : if Kindred will be tas 
ken, I am as near of kin to a thief as any of you that had Fa» 
thers and Mothess, - » © 

C. Gip. What is it thou requireſt noble Coſin ? 

Bram.. Colin?-nay if we ave ſo near of kin already now we are 
fobex, we ſhall be fivorn brothers when we are drunk ; the .na- 
ked truths, I would be made a Giphis asfaſt as you could _ 

, « Ups 
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C. Gip. A Gipſie ? 

Bram. Yes with all the ſpeed you can fir, the very fight of 
thoſe ſtoln Hens,eggs me forward notably, 

C. Gip. Stretch torth thy kand Cuz, art thou fortunate? 

Bram. Nay 1 cannot tell that my felf, I have ſometimes found 
mony in old ſhoes, but if I had not ſtoln more then I found, 1 
had had but a ſcurvy thin cheek'd fortune of it. 

C, Gip. Here's a fair table. 

Bram. So hath many a man that hath given over houſe-keep- 
ing, a fair table when theres neither cloth nor meat uponit. 

C, Gip. What a brave line of lite is here! look Gipſies. 

Ts they diſcourſe, the Gip- 
hes pick his pocket. ; 

Bram. | have known as brave a life end in an halter. 

C. Gip. But thou art born to precious fortune. 

Bram. Ha! aml fo? 

C. Gip. - Bette Buckettos.. 

Bram. How ! to beat bucks? 

C. Grip. Stealee Bacons. | 

Bra. Oh to ſteal bacon, that is the better fortune of thetwo + 
indeed. 

C. Gip. Thou wilt be ſhortly Captain of the Gipfies. 

Bram. | would you'd make me Corporal in the mean time, or 
Standard-bearerto the womens Regiment. 

C. Gip. Much may be done for og 

Brarz, Nay here is ſome mony, 1 know. an Office comes not 
all for love. [ Searches his pockets but finds none. 

A pox of your lime-twigs you bave it already. 

C. Gip. Itlies but here 1n calh for. thy own uſe boy... 

Bram. Nay if it liethere once,l (hall hardly come tothe finger- 
ing on't in haſt, ,yet make me an apt ſcholar, and þ care nor, 
teach me but ſo much Gipfie to ſteal as much from another, and 
Old Nick do you good with that. 

C. Gip. Thou ſhalt haveallthy heart m_—_ 

Firſt here's a Girl for thy defares.| Gives bins woman Giphe. 
Look you prove induſtrious dealers, SET 

To ſerve the Commonwealth. with ſtealers, 

That th'unhous'd Race. of Fortune-rellers, - 

May never fail to cheat Town-dwellers: 


D.2 © 


21 


he Rambling Juftics, cr, 


| Or toour univerſal grief, 

Leave Country Fairs without a thief. 
This is all you have todoe, 

: Save every hour a filch or two : 
Which hoping you'll obſerve, to trie thee, 
With Ruſty Bacon thus I Gipſie-fie thee. [ Blacks his face. 

Bram. Do you uſe to doe it with Bacon ? 

C. Gip. Evermore. 

Bram. By this lightthe Rats will take menow for ſome Hogs- 
cheek, and cat up my face whenI am afleep : I ſhall have ne'r 
abit left by to morrow morning, and lying open mouth'd as1 
us'd to do, I ſhall look forall the world like a mouſe-trap baited 
with bacon. | 

C. Gip. Why here's a face like thine ſo done, 
Only grain in by the Sun. 
And this, and theſe. 

Bram. Faith then there is a company of Bacon-faces of us ; 
we are a kind of conſcionable people, and it was well —_ 
upon to ſteal bacon and black our faces with it ; 'tis like one that 
commits fin, and writes his faultsin his forehead. 

C. Gip. Wit whither wilt thou ? 

Bram. Marry to the next pocket I can come at, and if it be a 
Landlords, Iwiſh a whole years rent in it: is this my In Dock 
qut Nettle ? what's Gipfie for her ? 

'* C. Gip. Your Doxie ſhe. 

' "Bram. Oh right, are you my Doxie, firrah ? 
Wo. Gip. Ill be thy Doxie and thy Dell, 
With thee I'1l live, for theeT1l ſteal. 

From Fair to Fair, from Wake to Wake, 
T'H ramble ſtillfor thy ſweet fake. 

Bruy. Oh dainty fine Doxie, ſhe ſpeaks the Language as fa- 

mitiarly as if (ſhe were begotof a Canter. 


Woman Gipſie ſongs. 


Thus harrel in hand let s hem him round, 

And dance a meaſure on the ground. 

We'll frolick firſt, then part from hence, 

Each with his ſtock of impudence : 

To Towns, to Cities, Fairs, and Fields, 

And ſee what profit each one yields. A 
en 
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Then to our Rendezvous wee'l fly. 
Be brich, be drunk, be kind and die. 

Here they dance. At the end of the dance, Enter 

Contentious Surly, Sir Arthur Twilight, ad 

Sir Jeoffrey Jolthead,the Gipſies ſeeing then, run 

off all but Eadoria 4rd Bramble. c 

Arth. Hey day, hey day, what a furprize is this ! 

[ Eudoria offers to go, # kindred by Sir Arthur. 
=_ nay, Giphie you ſhall not go, rfack you (hall not, I long 
to kifs a Giplie, I do indeed ; I am not fo old yet butI car 
ſhake my leg under a hedge Fll warrant you, come, come, Gip- 
fie, pull off your falſe face, and tell me my fortune. 

| [ Takes her aſide and ſhows his hand, 

Geoff. And can youtell fortunes firrah ? 

Bram. Culvario, legamuttanio. 

Geoff. What apox 1s that ? 

Bram. Shouldramaton, Katathumpton, Rob, bob, a Tum- 
brell. 

Geoff. That Tumbrell F underſtand being a Magiſtrate, on, 
fcllow, on, what ſay you to my hand ? 
- Bram. Chitteroon High Gulleroon , Filcheroon, purfe Fal- 
teroon, Ouſabell Camcheteroon, Puſcatelion Howſdrows. 

Geoff. What a devil is this ? 

Bram. Rumbos Straggadelion, alla piskitch in ſows clowsum- 
bra fill Kevolliden Magropie. 

Geoff. Pox on ye, (peak Exg/iſh, or I make you, tell me of ' 


—_— ? | 
ram. You are = tares in his face, andall this while pre- 
tends to pick his pocket but is diſcovered. . 
Geoff. Ha Rogue, has is this your Piskitch in ſows clows, - 
and your Magropics ? Il Magropie you witha pox, | Beats him. 
Bram. As I hope tobe fav'd this is the firſt time, I am but a 
young Gipſte yet ;. alas F was Sir Arthur's Bramble till he beat | 
me, and thenlI ran away, and entred my {cf amongſt 'em.-- 
Geoff I'll enter you as lam a Magiſtrate. {| Beats him again. 
Arth. T'fack thou art a pretty Regue, tells meall true by hea- 
yen : Oh I couldeat your eyes out! On, on. 
Exdo: Yare an infaffieient decrepit whoremaſter,, and-deſerve 
were I your wife tobe —--==—= 
Arth. Chronicled, Ko indeed : but women moy fay _ 
they 
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they pleafe, they may indeed. Come, come, let you andT re- 
tire, yonder is a delicate hedge, where we will communicate all 
our good Parts together, we will indeed. 

Eudo. What belbes you (ce my face ? 

Arth. No matter, no matter, you have good figns, good 
hands, gqod hips, and I believe good every thing ; come, come, 
come, let us loſe no time, here's money before-hand, I'gad me- 
thinks Iam a very vigorous Lover. 

Exd. But I hope, toſee my face, now you have ſo generouſly 
expos'd your gold, would be no trouble. 

Arth. None in the world: introth it would raiſe, it would 
elevate my ſpirits toa height, it would indeed,and then I ſhall— 

. End, What, Sir Arthur | Diſcovers her ſelf, all are amazed. 
Be a perjur'd falſe diſſembling Hypocrite ! are theſe your daily 
actions, theſe your haunts? could nothing but a Gipſie ſerve 
your turn? is age ſo hot, ſo fierce in his deſires ? have I with 
tears wept if you were but abſent, mourn'd like a turtle when 
my mate was from me, and all for this return? 

Szrly. This is ſome trick, ſome trick upon my life, and ten to 
one my honour is concern'd in't; I'll after the Gipſtes, perhaps 
my wite is among(t 'em, T'll ſee, and ſearch every man and wo- 
man in the company but I will find her out. [ Exit Surly. 

Bram. My Miſtreſs a Gipſte ? nay then there 1s hopes for me. 

Eud. Keepoff, now I abhor you. [ Arthur ſeems to intreat. 

Arth. Nay dear Spouſe, 'twas buta freak, alittle freak indeed. 

Geoff. Come, come, forgive him Madam, 'troth I have done 
as much my (elf. 

Bram. Pray Madam forgive him that Sir Geoff. may forgive me. 

Arth. Nay, nay, dear Chuck, what, be your Husband's mortal 
enemy? why, who would have taken you for a Gipſie ? Nay, 
nay, come, you ſhall forgive me. [ Gives her a Ring. 

Exd. I do Sir, but have a care for the future. 

Arth, I'will neverlook upon a woman belides thy ſelf again, 
indeed I will not. Sir Geoffrey, you mult forgive Bramble too, 
then all are friends. | 

Geoff. With all my heart, but have a care hereafter. 

Bram. Il warrant you Sir. 

.- Arth. Come Sir Geoff: you ſhall along with me and ſce Emelia. 
How more then happy is the marriage life, 
When man is bleſt with ſuch a vertuous Wife. [Exennt. 
Finis AFus Secundi. ACT IIL 
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ACT II. 


SCENE A Grove. 


Enter as ont of it, Sir General Amorous, ard Eaſy mark'd. 
Ger. HIS is the greateſt bleſſing Heav'n ({ and you ) 


could give me. How many minutes have we had 
of precious (weet delight ! Oh let me dwell upon theſe hands a 
while, and breath my ſoul into each trilling Pore : thy melting 
lips have made me all a charm, and when | caſt my arms about 
thy neck,l thought I graſp'd a God ; the darkneſs of the Covert 
could not ſhade thy piercing beauty from me, for through thoſe 
- thick and darkſome Clouds of Night, 1 could behold the 
lances of thy Eyes, which ſhot freſh joys into my panting 
cart. | 

Eaſ5. Youre pleas'd to jelt. 

' Gen. Not I by Heaven, all, all I fay is earneſt; pull back that 
Cloud, and let me view your glories: let me behold youin the 
height of bluſhes, that I may ſay you charm at every ACtion. 

[ Eaſy pul/s off her mask,, Generous ſtarts. 
Ha ! havelI embrac'd a tale, a caſt off Amoret, is this the hopes 
I had of fair Edoria, havel beſtow'd a Ring of fifty pound 
upon I know not what ? 

Eaſy. What ayle you Sir ? 

Ger. Nothing Madam, nothing, onely the apprehenſion of 
the danger, and the miſtruſt your Huſband will have of you 
when he ſhall find you abſent, I muſt confeſs did ſomething 
ſtart my ſpirits, but now 'tis off again. But oh ! the Ring ! 

Eaſz. Name not that ienſeleſs thin again, a Husband is e'ne a 
clog of lite, I'm of a humour free, and uncontin'd, and court 
for pleaſure 1n the man I love. ' 

Ger. True Madam, *tis moſt ſiveet-; "when love/and freedom 
meet, a Huſband is a kind of dyll-Animal, created to bear the 
name of Father, whileſt we happy men- enjoy- with freedom 
what he fondly thinks himſelf monopolizeth. I 
' Eej3. Then they're(b jealous tos. * if 
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Ger. They are indeed, and that firſt prompts their wives to 
new deſires: I never yet knew a man jealous, but he had the 
juſt rewards his madne6 merited. 


Enter Contentious Surly. 


Heavens! here's your Huſband coming, on, on with the mask, 
and haſte home with all the ſpeed you. can before mortting, ex- 
pect me to give you freedom. {Exit Eaſy, Surly going after her, 

| $;, ſtop'd by General Amorous. 
Mr. S»rly your ſervant. I vow 1 am happy in finding you in 
this ſolitary place, my thoughts wanted companions. 

Sarly. And fo they arelike ſtill, I cannot ſtay. 

Gen. Were your haſte requiſite I would not ſtop you, but 
with your friend you might diſpenſe fome time. 

Surly. 1 cannot, nor I will not. 

Ger. Indeed you mult fir. 

Sarly, Muſt ? 

Ger, Yes fir you muſt : T have not forgot how in your laſt 
frantick fit you pleas'd to ſtain my honour, and with. fach 
words. 

Surly, F have no leiſure now. 

Gen. To fight I know you have not, nor never had ; you 
wear a {word indeed, but for what uſe I know not, unleſs to. 
<a fools, bully with cowards, 'or. draw on every Link- 

Surly Prithee, I can ſtay no longer. | Forces from hin 

and Exit. 

Ger. He's gone as full of rage as jealonhle, pray Heaven he 
overtake her not, but ſure ſhe has more wit then to.go the di- 
red path, which he I'm ſare will follow. Was ever man ſo chea- 
ted > how came Ito miſtake Exdoria, and light upon this Eaſy 2 
it maſt needs bethe treachery. of Spywel. 


61! Enter Spywell: 


ic; Spy. VWas.ever man; ſp unfortunate ? 
Gen. Wasever man'{o treacherous? s 
A Spy. To have an-Ailignatian from a:Lady, and ſhun the bleſ- 
ng of it. "© ftionenon HDi lui rfÞec 4 
Gezx. T am plain and do.not ſpeak in Hieroglyphicks, did 
not you ſend Petulant Eaſy diſguisd , as 'you told yy 
one” ria 
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doria deſign'd to be, to the place appointed for our meeting. 

Spy. Not I by Heaven. 

Ger. Then the Devil did, that's certain; for Ino ſoonercame 
to th' Rendezvous, but Ezſy habited and mask'd as you deſcri- 
bed Exdoria, with open Arms received me, and led me to this 
Grove ; where after a few common ceremonies, love-toys, and 
the like, I preſented her with a Ring Iborrowed of Sir Arthur 
Twilight, ſtill taking her for Exdoria, but coming to the light, 
and the dark Cloud withdrawn, I found my ſtrange miſtake. 

Spy. The fame hapned to Exdoria, who full of love came to 
the place appointed, and there unfortunately met with Sir 
Arthur. 

Ger, Confuſion ! 

Spy. He miſtaking her for a Gipfie, made a deal of ridiculous 
Love to her, which ſhe accepted, but coming to the height of 
all his paſſion, and fill'd with a licentious kind of Dotage, ſhe 
diſcovered her ſelf to the old Lecher, who was glad to make his 
peace on any terms. 

Ger. Oh I could graſp her now into my ſoul ! ſhe is the moſt 
deſerving of womenkind, but how to let her know the ſtrange 
miſtake, is paſt my power to imagine. 

Spy. Leave that to me, haſte to Sir Arthur Twilight, and there 
pretend (as you may very well) a Journey out of Town, and 
by the way declare your love to Ezſy, and hatred to Contenti- 
oxs Surly, tell him you long tobe reveng'd, and know no way 
but one, which is to take his Wife with you. 

Ger, Make him a Pander ? 

Spy. Wee'l do't neer fear, he loves to view a Cuckold, but 
hates to ſee himſelf ; Come, let's be gone, Ill tell you as we walk, 
with what you muſt poſleſs him : as for Exdoria, leave her to 
me, if I prepare her not may I never deſign again. 

Ger. Thou art a real ſervant, and loveſt thy Maſter's plea- 
ſure. 

How many various Charms round Women move ! 
Each has ſome ſtrange Intreague to make us Love. 
[ Exennt. 
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SCENE Sir Arthur's Houſe, 
Enter Sir Geoffry Jolthead, Emeclia and Flora. 


Geoff. But what ſay you Ladics, how could you affect my 
perſon ? am. I not all Air, ha ? why, we Country Magiſtrates 
are ſuch taking things, that you Londorers run almoſt ſtark mad 
of us. I am as ſprightly as any bawdy Citizen of you all ; I 
can drink, I can fwear, I can roar, þ can ferenade, and beſides 
all that, I can but 'tis nomatter, 

Flor. Nay there is no doubt Sir,but you are are all vigour, and 
methinks 'I could love a Country Gentleman with all my 
heart. | 

Eme. And ſo couldI, eſpecially a Country Magiſtrate, they 
look with ſo much Grace, and (it at the Bench juſt. like. — 

Geoff. We do fo, we do fo indeed, — jult like what, my 
Dear ? 

Ee. A Baboon looking an Alderman's head, 

Geoff. Out upon thee wag, a Baboon is a.beaſtly laſcwious 
Creature: but goon, go on, you. have leave to jealt, 

Flor. I am not. of your mind Siſter, I love a Magiſtrate, e- 
ſpecially when he 1s aſleep, he nads ſo prettily, and then he is 
{o quier,, unlefF now and then he ſnore out a learned. Sen- 
tence. 

Geoff. Still, ſtill you are wags, meer wagsi fait 3 but go-on, 
go on, methinks [ love to hear you. 

Eme.. I've done jeaſting Sir, alas my fit laſts but a little while, 
and then I am ſo-mcelancholy ;,, and yet -methinks I could love 
you, would you forbear that haxd hearted trick of (ceing wo-- 
men whip'd at the Houle of Cerrettion. 

Geoff; [never uſe ut, indeed Ido not, but I know ſome of your 
London Juſtices do,it is a kind of pleaſure to 'em,and I dare {ay 
taves 'em many a crown in the year. 

Emel. Oh now Llove you ſtrangely, could you ———. but I 
dare nat ſpeak before my Sifter -Could you love me Sir ? 

Geoff. Beyond the world, why I could eat you Madam. 

Emel. What and keep me like a Lady ? 

Geoff. Oh like a Counte$, you ſhall have all, all that your 
keart deſires, and. live fo pleaſantly... ye 
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Emel. But would you never turn me off ? 

coff. Never, *never by this hand. | 

Emel. Nor keep-another ? 

Geoff. Sooner a Devil, believe me Madam<-——- 

This is the yieldingcſt little Female I ever ſaw, [ Aſide. 

Emcl. Fm loth to try you though, you men are fo de> 
ceitfu]l. 

Geoff. Courticrs and Shopkeepers, I grant you, they {l- 
ons or never keep their words, but we Countrymenare as true . 
as ttee], 

Emil. How ſhall we come together ? 

(;.off. How ! as man and woman ſhould.” 

Emel, But by what means ? | 

Geoff, Ay by what means, I think ſome diſguiſe——- 

Emel. You've thought upon it, habit your ſelf ike a Zwaker, 
and come at twelve this night, you'l ſee a candle in my window; 
bem twicc,and I'll come down and let you in, the habit's grave 
and will keep off ſuſpicion. 

Geoff. It will indeed, oh let me kiſs your hand. 

Emel. Anon you ſhall enough; farewell. 

You ſhall be Mifg'd Sir Geoff7y, or 11 loſe my aim. 


[ Exit Emelia: 

Geoff. Was ever Country Magiſtrate fo fortunate ? ſure ne- 
ver. Laman Adonis, that's certain. 

Flor. My Siſter and you have hada long diſcourſe Sir. 

Geoff. Something we did ralk of, - but not much. 

Fhis Chicken has a mind to be doing tool find it. [ Aſide. 
Alas ſhe is all anger, and looks upon me as the Devil look'd .o- 
ver Lincoln. 

Flor. I ſhould have been kinder had you made your addrefles 
to me 3 but her Charms axe (o great, ſo many, and ſo powerfull, 
It was not in the power of man to ſtand againſt *em. 

Geoff. Your Siſter is ſo, ſo, but faith 'you have twenty 
beauties to one of hers: methinks your Eyes are but 'tis 
no matter, | dare not look upon 'cm, it you prove hard hearted 
hkeyour Siſter. 4 

Flor: Try. me Sir, Fhope you'l find me otherwiſe, —— 

Geoff. Then a woman I would not, for 'tis their glory to 
frown on all; but could I be fo happy, to gain a place within 
rau ſoft affection, how would I ſtriveto make me worthy of you. 
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Flor. You are already, heigh ho—— [ Sighs. 
Geoff. Come ſigh no more, I find you love me dearly. 
Flor. But will you not betray me ? tell my Sifter, and lay 


me open to her Scorn and Laughter ? 
Geoff: Not I by Heavn, Pox I'll be hangd and damn'd 


firſt. 


Flor. Nor forſake me ? 
"Geoff. Never. 

Flor. Give me your hand, I am yours then ; to morrow I 
will pretend a ſickneſs, and ſend for you as a moſt learn'd Phy- 
fitian : but be ſecret. 

Geoff. As a Phyſitian ought, 1'Il warrant you. 

Flor. That done but tell no body. 

Geoff. Pox take me if I do. 

Flor. And the Room clear'd — but be filent as you reſpe&t 
my Honour. 

Geof Fear not, I have more reſpe&t to a Ladies honour 
than ſo. 

Flor. Tl leave the reſt to you : you are wiſe enough to 
manage Love affairs. Farewell. [ Ex. Flora. 

Geoff. If I fail, may I never have ſuch fair Afſignations 
again : a Quaker and a Doctor ? two excellent diſguiſes to get 
Maiden-heads in 3 I am Raviſh'd, that's certain 5 a Quaker and 
a DoQtor ? oh excellent ! [ Ex. Geoffry Jolthead. 


Ezter Eudoria, reading a Letter. 


Eud. Th' Excuſe is fair, and ſounds like reall Truth; but 
what he prompts me to's ſo full of dangerows hazards, I fear 
to undertake it. -—-—Wait in the Garden Maskd | Reads. 
and in your Night-gown, and there expe@ thevent._ — 
What ſhould it mean What Plot's in aflion now £ Why 
ſhould I a5k that queſtion, or dogbt the firmneſs of it, when 
Love is chief Condu@or £ I will venture it, attend the hour, 
and wiſh to ſee th Event : Love cannot injure Love, nor 
dare it think on any cruel} thought 5 or if it dare, Iwill be 
arm d againſt it. | [_ Ex. Exdoria. 


Exter 
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Enter' as in diſcourſe Sir Arthur Twilight and 
Sir Generalt Amorous, 


Arth. Contentious Surlys Wite ? 

Ger, The ſame Sir. 

Arth. ln my Garden ? 

Gen. Yes Sir, for Love has made her look for ſach a ſhift to 
free her from his Tyrannous Jealouſy, and I choſe this courſe 
before any othes, not only to make us ſport, but to reap my 
with'd for Ends. 

Arth. A pretty and moſt pleaſant projet! who would not 
ſtrain a point of Neighbourhood for ſuch a quaint device 2 Tl} 
go tetch her preſently. 

Ger. How the Old villain joys in Villagy. [_ Ex. Sir Arth. 


Enter Sir Arthur. 


Arth. Sir Generall, Sir Generall, a rare Device. 

Ger. What yet again ?. what Strategem have you now? 

Arth. The beſt that ever was, I'll fetch my Wife's Gown 
which-you may put upon Petulant Eaſy, that if he chance to 
meet her, he may not have the leaft ſuſpect but take her for 
Exdoria. | 

Ger. That T have done already, and, ſo diſguisd and mask'd 
he waits you in the Garden. 

Arth. I'l] fetch her preſently, Lord, Lord, how it pleaſes me 
to think upon - Contentiovs, poor iman ha, ha, ha, I laugh to 
think how he will rave, when he ſha}l mifs his Wife, a Cuckold, 
© law-a Cuckold ! ha, haz ha. .,' : [. Ex, Laughing. 

Ger. Now nothing ſure can croſs me, this night I ſhall en- 
joy Exdoria and rtevell- in the pleaſures of her Love,” what will 
Sir Arthur ſay when he ſhall miſs his Wife.? he can but vex or 
perhaps hang himlelf, let him do ether, all's one to me fo I but 
enjoy his; Wite. : F 


Enter Arthur, bringing in Eudoria in a 'Night- 
gown Maskd. . 

Arth, T have her, I fack Sir General/ I have 3 poor ſoul how 
ſhe ſhakes, come, come Madam fear nothing, Six (Zeveral 3s a 
pleafant Wag,he is indeed. a-very plealant Wag 3 and I dare. fay 
loves fou with his heart, truely he does, .Lojd. lord, how ſhe 

| tran- 
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tranſports me! TI am in love .with her too, and methinks I 
could but let that alone, let that alone. 

Gen. Pardon me Madam, the great deſire I had to ſee you 
before I went from London, made me fo importunate. 

Arth. You are not, indeed you are not, what importunate-? 
no, no, no , Sir General loves to Complement, he does in- 
deed, but come let's goe, I fack we muſt drink before we 
part. 

Ger. Nay, now the Raſcall's troubleſome. 

Arth. Come Mr. Amorons, what at a ſtand? come follow 
me, I'll lead you to a Glaſs of the beſt Tent in Lo»dor, | will 
indeed, a glaſs of that, and half a dozen Eggs will make me 
as vigorous as a Lover of Eighteen, 1t will indeed. [_ Exeuzt. 


Exter. Emelia axd- Flora. 


Eme. Where is Sir Arthur #2 

Flor. Gone out, but where, I know not. 

Eme. If he ſtay abroad but long enough 'tis well. 

Flor. Pray Siſter what do you intend to doe with Sir 


Geeffry ? 
»el. What? make an Aſs of him. Ill help his zeal to a Mi- 
ſtris, and fit him to a hair I'll warrant him. 

Flor. Why, will you let him in? 

Ezrel. Yes, and condu& him to our Masking Room, where 
by the help of the Trap-doors I doubt not to effe&t what I de- 
fire : I have already prepared our Scullion, who when the Can- 
dleisout, ſhall enter for a woman and perform my part, he is 
_— on purpoſe, and I do not fear but he will barter” him 

ravely. | 

F bo: He comes to me to morrow, if the affront you put up- 
on himdaſhinot all his hopes. | 

Emel. That you muſt fatve again, by railing at me for the in- 
jury I did to Sir Geoffry; for his part he is ſo good natur'd heel 
toon belteve you.  - 

Flor. IT would notloſe the Opportunity for all my hopes of 
marriage. 

Emel. Siſter it grows late, within this half hour I expect him. 

Flor. Let us part then. ' Pray Heaven the Lecher comes. 

Emel. Nothing more ſure, be near to fee th' event. 


Flor. I'll warrant you. [ Exennt. 


SCENE 
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33 
SCENE 'A Tavern. | oh Fox 


Enter Sir General Amorous, a»d Sir Arthur Twilight, 
Leading Endoria waskd. 


Arth. Come, come, Madam, youare ſo, melancholy, ſo-all 
a'mort : Sir Gereral, pray come and-comfort the Lady. 

Ger. Sir Arthur, I muſt beg you to officiate my place for a 
minute, whilcſt I go down and diſpatch a little buſinefs, 

I; 200K [_ Exit General Amorous. 

Arth. Bleſt Opportunity ! ſhe is right Fll warrant her, or elfe 
ſhe would not leave her Huſband to run away with a Gallant, 
but it is common Yfack, very common. Come Lady let us fitdown 
together, .you look.ſo like my Wite that I could cat you, nay 
come, thiscoynels not becomes you. — | Eudoria ſts at a diſtance. 
Nearer a little, nearer yet; let me, let-me-feet your hand; a 
delicate ſoft.moiſt palm upon my word ; very good ſymptoms 
indeed, let me ſee, good breaſts too, Lord ,, Lord, how ſhe 
" charms me! nearer yet dear Lady, ſhe is a delicate Creature, , 
and has all the ſymptoms of a Miſs about her, Pray Madam off 
with your mask, that baſe injurious thing— { Eudoria points to 
the Candle.;] Ha ! put out theCandle? I underttand her mean- 
ing, 1fack I do. [Puts out the Candle. |Endoria ſteals ont. 
Now Madam I have perform'd your orders, I hope you will al- 
low me the honour of _ Lip, your cherry. Lip, your roſie 
Cheeks, your dainty Teeth, your ſoft moiſt Palm, but here's, 
enough of that 3; come dear Lady let us hug one another 3 .nay 
you'thall not. deny me,.you know I know you, comelittle. Wag, 
you know I do; what, keep fromyour friend and fervant?. nay,, 
nay, if you are run into a'corner ll after you, i'faith I will, 


[_ Gropes to find her ont, and falls over the ſtooles. 

: Enter Petulant Eaſy. 54 od 
Ezjj. Fhus far I have dog'd Sir General, and was inform'd be- 
low,, he and a Lady were above together,- which if I find, and 


ſee appatent:falſhaod. in the: man I love, Fll. ſtudy. for revenge, 
and mhis! death'blot out my ſhame: for ever... = 


A. 2 ak #kb 
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Arth. Madam, dear Madam, nay now you are unkind, indeed 
you are Lady, dear Lady. 4 Gropes about, at length ſej- 

zes Petulant Eaſy. 

Ha, have T caught yow Wag, ha? come, come, let us folace 
our ſelves, let us enjoy one another, come, come, I am ready 
again, Iam indeed, the fall did not hinder much. 

Eaf5.. What are you Sir ? 

Arth. A. man, a man, a vigourous old. man ifack , come, 
CcOme, - 

Ejf5. You are miſtaken in the woman ſure. 

Arth. No but I am not, theſeſoft moiſt hands are agood ſign, 
rfaith they are. 

Eaſj. & fign of what Sir ? 

Arth. A ſtring, brisk, airy, lively, ſprightly woman ; one 
that wilt kiſsand hug, and hug and kifs, and kiſs and hug to a 
miracle rfaith. 

Eaſg. Nay if you are rude Ill leave you. 

tb. But you ſhall not, come, come, be phant, Sir Amorow 
will behere preſently, and then our ſport is ſpoil'd, come,come, 
dear Lady. [_ Embraces hey claſe. 


Enter Drawer with a Light. 


Draw. Shife for your ſelf, or you're undone for ever, Cox- 
tentions Surly is below, in ſuch a rage, as if the Spariſh Devil. 
Jealonfy were dancing hv his eyes ; he ſwears he dog'd you. hi- 
inet and nothing can fatisfie him but fearcht the: houfe he = 
mult. 

Arth. Surly below 2 O law, what's tobe done now ? 

Draw. Aere, here, into this Cloſet; if. he: fhould chance to 
take you 'twill be bat as a jeaſt. 

Arth. Make haſt, make haſt, would it were over once. 

hows and Sir Arthur enter into the Cloſet , the 


Drawer locks the door and Exit. 


Ezxter Contentious Surly with a Light. 


' Surly. Odamn'd Creature ! can nothing keep her honeſt? 
f Looks about the Stage. 
Not here; the jilting Quean has tricks, and thatts her ſhape: as: 
often as a Witch, ſhe's here for certain, and muſt not ſcape my 
Inquiſttion. [ Breaks open the — 
| a 


T he Fealow Husbonds. 25 


Ha! have I found you Madam? and you lecherous Sir? come 
out ye pair offinners, and let the wand be witneſs of my ſhame. 
[Sir Arthur and Eaſy come ont. 
Ea/5. What ſhame, tobe ina Cloſet with an old man alone ? 
is that your wonder Sir ? nay with ſuch an old man as has no- 
thing but defire about him. 
Arth. Not by Heaven, I aman Eunuch Sir. 
Surly. You are a Devil Sir, a Goatiſh Devil ; and wereit not 
for the reſpe& I have to you black ſouls, which I would not 
take ſo unprepared , I'de (end you both to Hell immedi- 


ately. 

EG, Do haſty Huſband, I dare you do your utmoſt ; ſtrike, 
'tis a woman bids you, where 1s your fury now ? if you have 
any I1] raiſe it to a pitch, and leave you in the height on't. 
Know I hate thee, and all thy furly humours, and will never be 
{lave to a Jealous Huſband more. Farewell, if you dare ſee 
the Monſter, I will make you home to your Glaſs and view 
your felf. [ ExitEaſy. 

Szrly, Brave, Iam a Beaſt all over, a publick noted Beaſt, 
and ſhe aDevil, howe're ſhe ſhall not 'ſcape me. { Exit Surly. 

Arthur. If this be the effeQts of whoring,I have done with it : 
pray Heaven Exdoria hear not of it. 


Exter Drawer. 


Where is Sir General Amorons 2 

Draw. He and the Lady you brought in juſt now took Coach 
together. 

Arth. TheLady, what Lady? —-— 

Draw. The Lady in the Night-gown. 

Arth. Was there a Lady beſides E2jj then ? 

Draw. Yes, a delicate fiyeet Creature, much like your Wite. 

Arth. How? my Wite, my Wife ? by Heaven it may be ſo in- 
deed! I have a ſtrong ſuſpicion for it, I ſhall run mad, mad, 
ſtark mad 3 my Wife, my Wife, my Wife, I am a Cuckold, I 
am, Iam, I am indeed, a damn'd procuring Cuckold. 

- [ Exenrt. 


SCENE 


- Lad 


36 The Ranbling Fuſtice, 'or, 


SC EN EF” Sir Archin? $ Houſs, 
Enter Sir Geoffry Jolthead, like a Quaker. 


Geoff. Lam transformed, I am another ' Creature, and have 
the. tone of the Brethren, pray Heaven'T may have the ſucceſs 
too, but not to be rod out 'of 'a Balcony : that 1s Emelia's 
Chamber, I find 1 we by the Light, now to my ſign, Hum, hum. 


Enter Emelia above, 


Emel. Who's there? 

Geoff: Thy Brother Zachariah, why deſires to meet thee in 
the way of the Faithfull. 

Emel. 1 will deſcend, thy prefence is moſt grateful. 

[ Exit ALove. 

Geoff. Now for a night of pleaſure, 'faith it will raſtthe (wee- 
ter, becauſe we aG&like Brethren : Oh thoſe dear debauch'd Bre- 
thren !' how many merry nights they ſpend with a Go in, In- 
creaſe, and Multiply. 


Exter Emelta. 


Emel. Enter Zachariah,. thou haſt a Siſter's leave. 
Geoff. And 1 will perform the part of a.Holy Brother, . 
[ Exennt. 


Exter Si Arthur Twilight. 


Arth. Eudoria, Wife Endoria | fay, what out of doors at this 
time ? where ſhall I ſeek this Gad-fly ? why Wife 1 fay : ſhe's 
gone, ſhe's gone, a pox of the Salutation Tavern, ſhes gone 
with Sir Azzorows, I find ſhe ts, a Coach, a_ Coach, a Coach; a 
hundred pound for a Coach. 


Enter Spywell., 


Spy. That-was Sir Arthur's voice, now. to my-poſture. Con- 
faſion take me if e're I ſerve again. [_ Runs againſt Sir Arthur. 

Arth. Who's there ? 

Spy. One that reſolves never to ſerve a Rambling man again. 

Arth. This is Spywell, I may learn ſomething from him. [ Ade. 
Did you ſerve a Rambling Maſter then 2 


Spy. 
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Spy. Yes a .common- Whoremaſter,.? no longer agoe than 
o Evening he run away with a very Worthy * Gentlemans 
ite. ' <a ] 
Arth. Ha ! did he fo, did he ſo, what Gentleman, friend ? 
Spy. A very Worthy man indeed, one Sir Arthur Twilight. 
Arth. Confufion | } am the Cuckold then [_Aſpde; 
Spy. But were I he, I would — 
Arth. What ? | 
Spy. In ſome diſguiſe ſearch out the Lecherous goat, and 
damn 'em both together. | 
* Arth. Ay, ay, but 'what diſguife 2. 

\$»y, They'now are atthe Roſe, drinking, carrowſing, and in 
a height of Jollity 3 but would he goe guisd like an old Fidler, 
and take his man in a ſtrange habit with him , he might perhaps 
revenge, and keep himſelt from being made a Cuckold. 

Arth., He might mdeed;: he. ſhall .about it ſtreight ; thanks 
honeſt Friend, he ſhall about 1t prefently. [| Ex. Sir Arthur. 

- Spy. This will be Mirth to Admiration : I could &en hug 
my ſelf to think upon the Credulous fool, I muſt not loſe him 
though. 
The blifs of Life whilſt Mars and Vezuz rules 
Is to projet for Wiſe-men, Cuckold Fools. [ Exit. 


SCENE A Chamber. 


Sir Geoffry Jolthead and Emelia are diſcovered imbracing. 


Eme. Nay, you are too vigorous, Brother. 

Geoff. My Zeal is hot, t am .inflam'd, my Spirits are on 
fire. ; 
Eme. Aﬀeer our Ceremonies are perform'd, we will like holy 
Brethren meet and love together. _ 

Firſt with this Powder [I] perfume your Face, 
Then with this Band your tender Wrilts Embrace. 
Well ſcented thus with all your Vigour move, 
Turn three times round, and then cnjoy vour Love. 
Blacks his Face, and ties his Hands behind Eim, 
; then puts. out the Candle and Exit. 
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are you, ha? there [ touch'd youzfaith have 


58 


The Rambling Juſtice, or, 
Exter an Old man Areſt about the head like a Woman. 


Geoff. I come, 1 come, I come, this is one of the prettieſt 
devices in the whole Creation. Madam, Lady Emelia, what not 
anſwer me? Nay then i'faith have at you, I am old at 
Buff; I could play at Blind-mans Buff Runs againſt OMe- 
naturally, ha, that was a ſhroad Miſtake. ) thing and breaks 
Why Lady, dear little Rogue 3 where Y the ſtring that 

bound his Hands. 
I got you, have I, have I? nay now I will make you kiſs me, 
and hug me, and imbrace me, and O my dear little Rogue. 
Having caught the Old man, he Kiſſes and 
Embraces him till a Table with two Candles 
upon it riſes. 
Bleſs me ! what have I got here? 

01d a4. Nothing but an Old man indeed Sir, 

Geoff. An Old Devil are you not? begon Wizard or I'll 
make you 5 Kicks the Old man off, returns again, and is let 

; down under the Stage. 
O Devil, Devil, Devil ! Whither am I going now ? help, 
help, help. 


SCENE Covent Garden. 


Exter Sir Arthur Twilight with a Cymbal, and Bramble 
with a Violin, both diſgenis d. 


Arth. Come Bramble, we ſhall find her anon I am ſure on't. 

Bramb, Would we could Maſter, for I am half afraid to walk 
abragd fo late. 

Arth. No danger, no danger Bramble : O that we could but 
find 'em, I would Roguefy my Amorous Gentleman, 1'fack I 
would. [ Miſeck and a Noiſe of Singing 4s in the Streets. 

Bramb. Ha, the Roaring Boys are abroad Maſter, and if we 
{tay here any longer we ſhal! be kill'd for certain. 

[ Mufech and Singing again as nearer. 

Arth. They are coming indeed, they are near us now, what 
ſhall we doe Bramble? © here's haneſt Spywel. 


Exter 
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Enter Spywell with a Light. 


Spy. So fo you're well diſguis'd. Now, now Six is yourtime ; 
Sir General Amoroww and your Wite are enteredthere, there in 
that publick Tavern, they've ſent to. ſee for Mufick : now if you, 
dare ventureto paſs amongſt the Gang, I will conduc you to 'em. 

Arth. With all my heart, Oh I long to ſee 'em. 

Spy. Where taken for Muficians,. you may ſtand unſufpeded, 
and behold all their Tranſations. 

Arth. Make haſt, make haſt, Ohow I long to ſee 'em ! 

[ Exennt, Mazet Spywell. 
37: Which you ſhall do, doubt not, and ſuffer for your Cu- 
riolity. 
Raisd to a height, he from the top ſhall fly 
To periſh by his Rage and Jealonſ). 


The End of the Third A. 


AGI IV. 


SCENE The Streets. 
Enter Sir Geoffry Joltticad. 


Geoff F Am our again, thanks to my fortune : if this be. 

4 | Love wk Enjoyment , the or take & for me;. 
'twas. twenty to one I had not broke my Neck when I fell 
into the Cellar, my Miſtre6 Emelie was a hittle civill I contels 
to leave a Light below, otherwiſe I might. have fept amongſt 
the hogfheads : F have Joft al my fromach-ta Womans ficth, 


and ſhall never bave a good opmion of the Sex as long as & 


Ive again. 
Enter Twiford. 
Twif. My Lord your ſervant, I vow I am extream glad to 
ſte you, your Honourable Coufins are all in good health, and 


cvery 


= 


he Rambling :Fuſitce, or, 
every thing goes extraordinarily well indeed. ] juſt now came 
from France, and'truely every thing there is in a very good 
poſture : his'-moſt "Chriſtian Majeſty would -fain have laid his 
Commands upon me to have been: his Gemeralijſamo, but I hear-+ 


- ing the'Engliſh Drums beat -up for Volunteers, came to pay my 


Reſpedts to my- very -good Friend and Couſin, and to ſerve un- , 
der the noble Banner of England: 
\ Geoff. "What a Pox is thermeaning of this ? 

Tw:if. My Lord I cannot but. commend: your meen and garb, . 
upon my honour you are all over very charming, and look like 
one of the honourable family of the Soft-heads, | hope my Cou- 
ſin Richard, and his extraordinary obliging friend Thomas are 
in perfect health. | | 

Geoff. Yea Sir. What'apox ails he ? [Afede. 

Twif. And my Lady Grace, and Madam Pry, and that ex- 
tream obliging Lady Madam Text, I vow | long to ſee em, 
but my extraordinary buſineſs in Town, has hindred me from 
their Society, Why Ill tell you 'Coufin, I am juſt now going 
to ſerenade Madam Emel/ia, upon my honour ſhe's fort ob- 
leigant. 

Geoff. She is all abomination, and mulick is the wind-pipe 
of Lucifer. 

Twif. But mark you Couſin, mine isno wind mulick, firſt, here 
is a Tin Pot, which beſfdes its excelfent vertues of making a de- 
licious, ſiveet, charming, melodious ſound, ſerves at a ſhift to 
drink out of ; thenckers is an Extinguiſher, and here a Drum- 
ſtick, all which meeting together, make an excellent harmony z 
you ſhall hear it Cduſin.[ Plays upon his Pot,and ſwrgs ridiculouſly. 

Geoff, Avant Satan, theſe are not the Devices of the Brethren, 
= I POE 009; ot Fore or I ſhall rebuke thee, 
- Twif. How do you like,the muſick, my Lord ? 

G&6ff.: Be _ t ay, -you. diſtuxb the ears of the faithfull. _ - 
i Twif: "But Conlon 1 imma mold 1 oye wt 
-(Groffi' wil not/hear-theeg yapiſh hay, Horns Pelabrins, or 
losk you, thus 1 will force: you; > log 6 57:.L4 uſpes 11 0} .. 

Twif. But my Lord, nay Couſin, my Lord, I ay— _ [Exit. 
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Exter Contentious Surly. 


Surly. She has ſcap'd my rage again, and unleſs ſhe beat home 


I know not where toſeek her. [ Knocks. 
Geoff. What lewd diſturber is that ? 
Szrly. 'Sdeath hold thy tongue. [ Knocks again. 


Geoff. I fay thou haſtevil intentions, and defigneſt torob the 
houſe of my friend. 

Srly. Thy friend ! who art thou ? 

Geoff. A faithfull Brother , by Name Geoffrivs, Zacharias 
Folt. 

Surly. Strange ! I ſhould know that voice, are you Sir 


o_ ? 
zeoff. Yea, I am the man, now tell me, who art thou ? 

Surly, My name's Contentiow Surly. 

Geoff. The Devil it is > what my good Friend and Landlord > 
1'faith I have been frolicking of it to night, I have i'faith : and 
how goes ſquares with thee, ha boy ? 

Sarly. Faith croſs, extreamly croſs, my Wife has given me 
two ſlips for a Teaſter, and is run the Devil knows whither. 

Geoff. That's fine 1'faith 3 would I could meet her, ſhe kiſſes 
ſmartly, and has the Town waysto a hair 1faith. [_ Aſede. 
Is ſhe not at home ? 

Surly. That's all the hope remains. 

Geoff. Let's knock and enter, if they refuſe break open the 
doors. 


Surly. Agreed. ny knocks a good while, at 
length breaks open the doors. 

Geoff. That's well ſaid i'faith, enter and ſearch, we ſhall find 

her ina corner. [ Exennt. 


SCENE. A Tavern, 
Exter Sir General Amorous, Eudoria and Spywell. 


Gen. Is all prepar'd ? 
"yy: All's m a readineſs to entertain Sir Arthur. 
en. Thenlet im the Maſquerading Ladies,and bid the Fidlers 


approach. [ Exit Spywell. 
4 G Come 
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Come Madam, on with your Mask, to night we will enjoy our 
loves without diſturbance, and ſmile upon the Jealous Fool thy 
Huſband, whoſe curiofity ſhall lead him to his ruine. 

Exd. I fear hee'l know me. 

Gez. Let him, he ſhall not dare to touch you, nor gaze up- 
l on you with the eyes of anger : to animate his rage chuſe him 
oh out to Dance with you, I have ordered another tomake choice 
4 of Bramble, who will alſo at the appointed time leave him with 
his Credulous Maſter, and both ſhall be convey'd fo great a di-. 
| ſtance from us, that ſcarce his cries ſhall eriter to diſturb our 
Joys. | 

Fad. I'm too hard hearted to a Jealous Huſband. 

Ger.. Would you be kind to him'and ruine me ? would you 
deſtroy me on the virge of bliſs, or kill what you have made ? 
I ſhould not urge had you content at home, but being rob'd of 
ſuch a weighty bleſſing, and made a ſtarveling to the joys of 
Wedldck, . Icome with real and hearty zeals, to give you thoſe 
pleatures his Age and Impotence deny'd: 

Exd. Tm too far entred now to make retreat without the 
loſs of Honour, I muſt be yours for ever 3 but uſe me kindly, 
leſt the ſtrange ſurprize ſhould kill my blooming hopes. 


... Enter Spywell with Fidlers and Ladies, among ſt 
whom are Sir Arthur, Bramble and Petulant 
Eaſy diſenis'd, of the men and women 
are mask d but the Fidlers. 


Spy. Come, Come Gentlemen, ſtrike up, and let the muſick 
of the Sphears ſpeak loud, whileſt they employ their feet in Dan-._ 
| cing Meaſures. pEudoria and 4 Lady go to take ont Sir Arthur 

Þ | and Bramble, who deny a great while, but at 
length yield and join with them. A Dance. AU 

Dance off but Sir Arthur, Spywell, Bramble, 
and Eaſy, whoall continue dancing but _ 
Eaſ3. Tis ſhe, I know it ; perfidious man you ſhall not ſcape 
my fury, muſt I be thus rewarded for my Favours, 'and not ſtu- 
dy a requital ? riſe up black revenge, andteach metobe cruel ; 
teach me to af as bloody Nero did, that in my height of love 
and vengeance I-may damn both, both their black ſouls toge- 
ther. * | Exit Eaſy. They ceaſe Dancing. 

Arth. Ha ! gone ? 


Oy. 
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Spy. Yes, yes" Sit, ' come hither ; both dire& yout eyes that 
way, and there behold what wonld confound a man riot arm'd 
with ſo much reaſon What ſeeyou Sir? 

Arth. Nothing. | 

Spy. Nor you ? 

Bram. Not | by Jove. 

Spy. Look, look, Ifee 'em kiſling, there, there, like wanton 
Turtles they're billing both together. | 

Arth. Where, where ? 

Spy. There, there. 4 Stamps, Sir Arthur ad Bramble are let 

down under the Stage, they cry help. 

/Now you are ſafe enough, and ſecur'd from all diſturbance; 
and Sir General Amorons may now in peace enjoy the fair Euds- 
ria; all the reward I hope for is ſucceſs. Projecting is my ge- 
nuine Miſtreſs, and in my brain I lodge the ſoft Belov'd, and 
treat her minutely with pleaſing Embryo's, which by the mode- 
rate heat of ſmooth deſires, are lulF'd into perfeQtions, which at 
once create and give me pleaſures. 

Theſe harmleſs plots perhaps may ſeemunjuſt, 

But when ſuch loads you adde to one man's truſt, 

Blame not projections if they onely prove 

A Servants care Cobtain a Maſters love. # Exit. 


SCENE A Bed-chamber, 


Sir General Amorous ad Eudoria are diſcovered 
ſitting by the Bed ſpde. 


Ger. Come bluſh nomore, I am thy Huſband now, and with 
a Paſiion more innate then his,I will exhilirate thy ſoul,and lead 
thy ſenſes in a Sea of pleaſures, « where, arm ih arm, wee'l wan- 
ton twixt the Waves, and every minute. find new paſtimes out, 
revel in joys of uncantrould delights, and dwell forevefin this 
bright Elyz1nm. | | | 
Bud. You've nam'd a word which bates me of my hopes, and 
daſhes all thoſe thoughts I juſt now dream't of. 
Geze. It ſhall be baniſh'd quite, or like a foyle ſtand ſtill to 
heighten pleaſure, what was't Exdoriz ? 
d. Nothing but Huſband Sir': that very word curbs all my 
joys, * and prompts-nme'to-a ſenſe; that all's imaginary. 
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Gen. What frown of fate can take you from my boſome, or 
rob me of the treaſure I embrace > | | 
Enter Spywell. 
Spy. Sir I have done the work. 
er, Is he ſafe ? 

Spy. As athief ina mill, ne'r fear it 3; but here's one danger 
yet unconquerd, the. jealous Ez/y,' who (it ſeems miſtruſting 
you were here) came as a Maſquerader, and after the dance, 
followed you and Exdoria, and had doubtleſs furpriz'd you here, 
but that the Drawer by meer force kept her back. 

Ger. What, muſt be prevented then ? 

Spy. Sir you had beſt go and appeale her rage, perhaps ſhe'l 
hear your reaſons. 

Ger. I will, but with a curſe able enough to damn her. 

[ Exenrt. Manet Eudoria. 


Enter Petulant Eaſy. 


Eaſj. Where's this unconſtant man, and this falſe treacherous 
woman? Oh let my anger meet 'em bath, and in one breath 


confound 'em. 

Eud. What's this? 

Eaſy. Nothing laſcivious Lady but the force of love, and you 
if you had any grace might think it ſo, how durſt you look upon 
that faithlefs man, or entertain the leaſt thoughts of ſuch a looſe 
delire, and not tremble ? I am all fury, and could ſhoot ſuch 
killing glances on you, which would (but you're ſo practisd 
in the art already) reduce you to a heap of earth again. 

Baſe treacherous woman !!—\ | 

Exd, 1 underſtand'you not. 

Eaſz. Then I 1! be plainer, youare a 53.4 

Exd. Woman, and fo are you, both married women too, and 
love Sir Gezeral both, 

_ Eaſz. Your Huſband ſhall know all, _ | 
""Exd. $0 (hall Contentious too :; but talk 1s frivolous, and may 
perhaps hinder a new appointment; Farewell.  [_ Exit;Eudoxia. 

Eaſz. Brave ! ſhe has impudence enough to ſtock the. Sex. 1n, 
general. - How ſhall Tbe revengd? Il haſte to find Sir Arthur, 
tc]l him her crimes, andurge him to revenge. , roaming. t 


Thus to be (lighted, now I all havegiv'n, fad 
Calls for confuſion, and revenge from Heay'n. [ Exit. 
' SCENE 


* The Yealow Huthands. 


SCENE TheStreets,, . 
E-ter Contentious Surly, and Sir Geoffry Jolt. 


Geoff. Nay, nay, be patient man, what ! fret for the loſs of a 
woman ? one that loves pleaſure? pox on herJet her go, let her 
KO, you and I will toa'Bawdy houſe, and: there ſolace out ſelves, 

2 ſhall we boy, ha ? Mg 

Surly. No Sir. 

Geoff. What not to a Bawdy houfe? let's to a Tavern then, 

. drink and be drunk, and ki every woman we meet. 

Surly. I am not given to the Fleſh ſo much Sir. 

Geoff. Nor I neither, but I do it:in revenge, I will lye with 
twenty women ſucceffiyely, and all to be reveng'd of one ; but 
thou haſt a Wite. (014 SIMON | | 

Surly. Damnation ſeize her, why ſhould I of all the, wotld be 
made ſo wretched 2 why ſhould my fate'be ſo ſevere, ſo cruel ? 
No one can ſee] am a Cuckold, but I know I am, there, there's 
the plague on't. | 


Enter Flora mask d: 


Flo. 1 cannot ſleep to/night' for thinking on"Sir Geoff#y, oh 
how I long to ſee him ! the great affront my Siſter put upon him, 
I fear will keep him from me, which makes me venture at this un- 
ſcaſonable hour to find him out, and wheadle himinto a ſtrange 
belief of my affetion : ha ! —yander he is, now to be taken 
noticeof; . > |: Puts on her-maik, and paſſes over Fhe Stage, 

Geaff.' Ha! are you there, are you there i'faith 7 bleft Moon- 
ſhine ! I have diſcovered a Lady, a Night-walker upon my lite, 
I'll after her. » I ' [ Exit Geoftry. 

Surly. How ſhall I find her out ? which way contrive to revel 
in revenge * Sir General Amorous isthe man that wrongs me, and 
on him I'1l pgur'my indignation :"but'h6w the DeviF-came Sir 
Arthur and ſhe lock'd -up in the £toſet" togethir'?* how ? why: 
ſhe's common and fond of all the world : He, he ſhall ſuffer too, 
but in a different--way, the: 'one* ſhall die, anf the other be 

made as monſtrous as Iam, ' 420 | S [Exit 
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Enter Flora mask'd, Sir Geoffry fobowing, ſeizes her, 


Geoff: Nay little Rogue, ifaith you ſhall not ſcape me; 
*rwould be unkindly done to let you go alone, fo early in the 
morning too, 'come, come, let me ſte you home to your lodg- 
ing little Wag, 

Flor. I beg your pardon Sir, I dg not. uſe it. 

' Geoff” What ! not your, lodging Rogue ? let's to a Tavern 
then, where wee'l drink and be (o merry, {> jocoſt and pleaſant, 
and kiſs and hug, and love one another. 

Flo. Who are you Sir? | 

Geoff. A, Country Magiſtrate, Lady, one that doats upon wo- 
mans Fleſh, a very way 5 ing believe me Madam. 

Flo. You'l pawn me Sr. | 

Geoff. NotI by ove, what, pawn a pretty Lady? that were 
unkind indeed ; 1 may be frolickſome or ſo, but I'faith I will 


not 6 hang 


lo, I dare not venture to a Tavern Sir, 

Gif Let's to thy Lodging then, all's one to me ; here, 
here's the tempting Angels, all this for a nights lodging I Gad:: 
now Iam all vigor, and ſhallI, hah ? little Rogue ſhall I? 

Flo. If you'l be kind. 

Geoff. As-a Lover can be, thou fhalt have Gloves, and Fans, 
and Muffs, and Ribbands, and 

Flo. A Monky tOO. 

Geoff, Yes, yes, a great Baboon, come, come, let's go. 

Flo. Ton have ſich taking ways. 

Geoff., And io have you 4 Faith, Here's s one of my twenty 
that'scertain., . . | Exennt. 


'S CEN E Covent Garden. 


- Re two Sedex-men bvingies Sir Arthur Twilight 
 , --  Bramble'scloaths, and; Bramble i= Sir Arthur's *: 
<'% cloaths, bound and gag d; in @ Sedan. 


I. Sed. Pox on *em, they're curſed heavy. 
2,: Sed. Full of fin, full of fin Brother ;: -but let's ſet 'em 
down here in the Pjazza's, and goand take a cheriſhing cup this 


morning. 
I. Sed, 


De TOA L1KSDANGT: 


I. Sed. : Agreed, but I am. afraid it is too early. / 
2. Sed. No, no, no, they are up at the King s-head Ill war-- 
rant you. | [_ Exexrt Sedan-men. 


Sir Arthur a»d Bramble come out of the Sedan. 


Enter Contentious Surly. 


S$xrly. Gone from thence too ? She is a Negromancer that's 
certain, and has a Legion of Devils to attend her. What have 
we here, Sir Arthur Twilight, and his Honourable ſervant 
Bramble? they are in a pretty Poſturetoo, and ſtand ſeaſonably 
for a beating , which that old Lecher ſhall not want ; this for 
Bellowing the name Cuckold in my Ears,—and all theſe for 
being lock'd up with my Wife. And fo farewell Sir. 

[ Beats Bramble and Exit. 


Enter Petulant Ealy. 


Eaſj. O that I could but find Sir Arthur now to tell him all 
the ſtory of his Wife, and pour into his Ears the ſtrongeſt 
Venome that ever Poyſoned man 3 and here he is, moſt happy 
opportunity. I'm ſorry Sir, that I ſhould be the Meſlenger of 
fuch 11] news, as F am forc'd to tell you; but when a man is 
Married to a Wife, falſe and unconſtant, one all defires, and 
greedy after Pleaſures, one that ſhall force a man to her Em- 
braces, and hug him with a Zeal what, not anſwer me ? 

[ Bramble »:akes a Noiſe. 

Alas Poor man, this was Exdorias Plot, her looſe Contrivance, 
1st not enough to wrong her Huſbands Bed, but ſhe muſt ſerve 
him ſo, make him the Scoff,, and Scorn of all the World ? 
[ Unbinds Bramble, he nngags himſelf. 

Bramb. Thank you Madam, this is the firſt kindneſs I ever 
received of a Woman in my life. 

Eaſp. Are you not Sir Arthur then ? 

Bramb. No, but I am his Man, and that's as good. 

Ea2ſ3. Where is your Maſter ? 

Bramb. There ſtands the Worſhipfull Gentleman, you may 
be kind and releaſe him if you pleaſe : 5Eaſy goes and wrbinds 
this 1s the fruits of Fidling and Horn- ; Sir Arthur. 
hunting with a Pox, but if ever you take me in a Diſguiſe 
again, I'll give you leave to hang me. Pox of Surlys —_y 
they 


' they were very. unwelcome to me. becauſe they were meant to 
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my Maſter. -- 22] 16 Y 
Arth. Madam, I can but thank you for my liberty : it was 
a ſevere Torment, it was indeed. 
Eaſ3. But who. transform'd you thus ? 
Arth. Tfaith I know not. 
Bramb. Two Devils I think, they were diſguis'd I'm ſure. 
Eaſ3. Were I ſo injur'd, nothing ſhould keep me from Re- 


venge. 

Irth, Ha ! what faid you there, Revenge ? Ttack I long to 
be reveng'd, but how ? 

E/3. The Cure muſt needs be dangerous, when the Diſeaſe 
rages with ſo much violence ; you are not unſenſible you are 
a Cuckold ? 

Arth. Ha? 

Eaſy. Wonder not at it, for you're ſo that's certain, I ſaw 
'em both folded like Twins together, deſtilling Kiſſes, inter- 
mixing Glances, and with a Rapture anexpreſhible, diſſolve 
into a ſhowre. 

Arth. A Cuckold ? 

Eaſ3. I heard her boaſt, and glory in his Love, repeat the 
numbers of his Obligations, count o're his Charms in ſuch a 
wanton Diale@, as would almoſt intice a Saint to f1n. 

Arth. A Cuckold, O Confuſion ! 

Eaſj5. Then being tyr'd and glutted with Exceſs, repeat 
the pleaſures of her ſtoln Delights, whilſt her Laſcivious Ears 
{uck'd inthe ſound, that every Senſe might have an equal! ſhare. 

Arth. No more, no more, no more. Death no more. 

Eafz. Sometimes ſhe'd with a ſcornfull ſmile call on your 
name, . and ſay Alas poor Sir Arthur, poor decrepit Cuckold. 

Arth. Cuckold again ! no more, no more, ſweet Lady have 
you done ? 

Eaſj. If it offend I have. - 

Arth. Why, do you think it pleaſes, a Cuckold, a horrid, 
nay a known Cuckold too? I will be reveng'd that's certain, 
ray ſwindginly reveng'd, a Cuckold? O horrid! come along 
Bramble. __ [ Exennt, manet FEaly. 

Eaſz.. He's fir'd, and nothing fure can quench him, but the 
removal! of his Wife Exdoria; then I ſhall enjoy his Love in 
Peace, and fear no other Rivall ; yet there's one danger hw 
a Jea- 
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a Jealous Huſband, he ſhall be remov'd too, they are not-fit to 
live who hourly ſtrive to carb a Womans Joys, I will about it 
preſently. | [| Exit, 


Enter Twiford talking to two Link-boys. 


Twif. Truly every thing is very.conſiderably well, and my 
Honourable Lord is in a delicate pleaſing humour, and my 
Lady is — but as I was telling you my Lords, about the Play. 
I juſt now came from the Kings houſe, and truly every thing is 
very conſiderably well : -and truly I doubt not but to make a 
conſiderable advantage of the Comedy ; for I have very,confi- 
derably inſinuated my ſelf into the opinion of. the Leading 
Wits, —— and I have their—— — | The Link-boys ſneak off. 
promiſe for applauſe, for indeed my Lord they know me for a 
Wir, and were extraordinarily pleas'd with my Heroick Poem 
call'd The Man of New-Market, and ſo forth ; but let that paſs, 
my Lords I ſee you do not regard me, and {leep is very necel- 
ſary for a Poet, and ſo good night my Lords. yes into the 


Sedan. 


Exter Petulant Eaſy. 


E1/5. I am hem'd about on all ſides, and cannot ſcape the 
Watch, what ſhall I do for ſhelter till the Day breaks or the 
Clutches of the Pariſh are retir'd, ha ! what's there, a Sedan, 


and no body near it? [ A Noiſe as of the Watch. 
Hark ! the Watch are coming, I'll enter there and ſecure my 
ſelf, — —— | [ Noiſe again. 


There's a man in it, what ſhall I do now.-— | Noiſe again. 


I muſt enter were he a Devil, till the Watch 1s paſt. 
[ Enters into the Sedan and ſhuts the door. 


Exter the two Sedan-men. 


2. Sed. Pox on't, there's no Drink to be got, I think 'tis 


ſcarce two. 

1. Sed. Let -it be ſcarce one an't will, I care rot, for I am 
deviliſh dry. 

2. Sed. So am I too, but come, let us up with our load, 


by that time we have drop't them in the Fields it will be day. 
[ They take up the Sedan. 
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Enter Contentious Surly, Conſtable and Watchmen. 


Conſt. Stand, who goes there ? 
I. Sed, Friends. 
Conſt. Who have you in your Sedan ? 
1. Sed. No body, Mr. Conſtuble. 
Surly. Search, ſearch the Sedan, Mr. CorſtzLle, 'ris twenty to 
ore but fome Night-walkirg Lady or other” is in tt. 
Sed. vr. With all our hearts, there it is, ſearch your Eyes out. 
WWkilſt they are operirg the Sedan, the men 
| ſneak away. The Sedan being opewed dif- 
covers T wiford embracing Ealy. 
Conſt, What fo cloſe together ? come out, come out I pray. 
|; [ They come out. 
Surly. Death my Wife ! and with a Mad-man too, this-is in- 
ſufferable; I am glad I have found your Ladiſhip, would your 
Honour be conducted home in a Sedan ? you ſhall- be Sedan'd 
with a pox. Mr. Conſtable pray give me leave to ſecure this La- 
dy, upon my word (he ſhall appear at the firſt ſummors, 
Conſt. Do you know her Sir ? 
Surly. Too well, | wiſh I did rot, (he is my Wife. 
Conſt. You have Liberty. 
Sarly. Come Minton will you walk ? II ſccure you for gad- 
ding I'll warrant you. [ Puſhes her out before ; 94 
onſt. Stay, ſtay, what are you? - | Twiford offers to goe, 
Twif. Truly my Honourable Lord 1s very well, and as I told 
you the Play will take. 
Conſt. What's all this to me? Who are you I ſay ? 
Twif. As I was faying, Lewis the 14th. 1s a brave Prince, and 
a very conſiderable Souldier z why look you Coz, this Ring 
was given me by Madam Bly, ſhe is a very Honourable Lady, 
and takes much pains for the Publick. 
Conſt. Tell not me of Publicks, but give me an account, 
what are you ? 

Twif. Very conſiderably well indeed, and every my Is ina 
very good method, and [ Sings and Plays Upon bis Pots. 
Conſt. Watchmen away with him, he is a ſuſpicious Perſon. 

Twif. Truly Couſin I know nothing of the matter. 

Conſt, What matter ? 

Iwif. The very great Aﬀairs of State , and Matters now in 
Queſtion 
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Queſtion are. that. the People of Stetzz aze a very Honourable 
People, and.deſerve te be a 

Conſt. | care not what they deſerve to be, who are you ? 
whence came you ? and whither are you going ? 

Twif. Truly my Lord you are very obliging , but I know 
nothing of the matter, but my Lord I'll tell you, his Honour — 
I muſt beg your pardon Coulin, the ——_ Lord John is juſt 
now come to town, and it will be accounted a great piece of 
rudeneſs to be abſent, and be fo conſiderably well, your Ser- 


vant Coulin. [ Runs off. 
Conſt. After him there and ſeize upon him, I will know what 
he 1s before he get his liberty, [ Excunt. 


SCENE A Bed-chamber, 


A Table with two Candles and ſome Books upon it ſet 
upon the Stage, Enter Sir Geoffry Jolt 
and Flora mark d. 


Geoff. Now youare kind indeed, Tftaith you are; come La- 
dy tet us prepate, let us undreſs, O how I long to be in Bed 
dear Lady ! 

Flor. Do you begin-Sir, T1 but go in and dreſs my Head, 
and wait upon you preſently. [ Ex. Flora. 

Geoff. Pretty Rogue, an. excellent Lodging this, this is no 
Mercenary Miſtreſs. Lord, Lord, the Town Gallants are ſuch 
conceited Animals, fuch Fops Alamode, they think no body 
has the: happineſs of- Enjoying their Ladies but themſelves. 
What's here,-a Study > Ariſtotles. Problems, exccllent, and here 
Leſehate de Files, a pretty French book 3 and h-re Aunotations 
upon Aretines Poſtures, three Excellent Books for a Ladies 
Chamber; but I am tardy, I ſtay too long, 1 ſhould have been 
in:Bed-halt-an hour agoe; O for a week of Nights in One, 
that I-mfght-reap a'Heeatoomb of: Pleaſures 3 who the Devil 
would :marry"and-ran the danger of being made a Cuckold, 
when he may live ſo freely 2 Come Lady, I am almoſt unready , 
now, Lam almoſt prepar'd, and conld methinks ——.—. 


EMter. Emelia a»d Flora. 


mel. Good Morrow ſweet Sir Geoffry. 
Flor. Good Morrow credulons: Sir (Zeoffry. 
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52 The Rambling Juſſice, or, 
Emel. How did you like the Lady in the Mask ? _ 
Flor. Was ſhe not very charming, all Ayre and Conver- 
ſation ? | 
Emel. Had ſhe not a ſprightly way of Courtſhip? did ſhe not 
work you to a height with Art ? 

Flor. Did ſhe not ſigh, and ſwear ſhe doated'on you? long'd 
to betray her Honour to your Worſhip? 

Geoff. Hold Syrens hold, you've faid enough already. 

Emel!. Not tb a man of Learning, a Country Magiſtrate, one 
that would keep his Miſtreſs like a Lady, preſent her daily with 
ſome Toy or other, as Muffs. 

Flor. Fans. 

Emel. Gloves. 

Flor. Ribbands. 

Emel. Neck-laces. 

Flor. Dogs. 

Emel. Monkeys. | 

Flor. And above all, an Over-grown Baboon, juſt ſuch ano- 
ther as your haſty (elf. [ Geotfry ſpeaks loud. 

Geoff. Peace I fay, or by my Authority I will diſturb the 
Houſe, raiſe all the Servants;fright the Watch , amaze the 
Neighbours, and bring a Scandal on you both for. ever. 

mel, Do, and we'll declare your Actions. 76s 

Flor. Relate your Courſe of lite. rag ſtops 

Emel. Defame your Honour. | his Ears. 

Flor. Scandal your Learning. 

Emel. And make your Name an Antidote, againſt the plea- 
fingeſt Thoughts, the beſt defires that ever Woman had: ; | / 

Geoff. Have you done ? have .you done now ? ye Pair of 
ſhe Devils. | 

Flor. Yes, will you be pleas'd to walk Sir ? | 

Geoff. Any where out of rw Companies Ladies : may defire 


and the want of what you ſlight ſo now purſue you ever. 
[ Ex. Sir Geoffry Jolt; 


Emel. Is he gone ? 
Flor. Yes, with an intent never to come again T1] warrant him. 
Emel. Then let's to Bed. 
Imperfei# Pleaſures whilſt in View they move, 
Are the Ingenious Toyls of haſty Love. 1 | Exennt. 
The End of the Fourth AQ. | 


ACT. 


The Fealow Husbands. 


CS: 
SCENE The Streas. 


Enter Sir Generall Amorous, Eudoria and Spywell. 


Ed. TY Ray Heaven we; reach the Houſe before Sir Arthur, 
or elſe my Shame will kill me. 

Ger. This is the moſt dangerous Adventure Love e're 
thought on, and wjll I fear end in our ruins; for 'tis impoſſible 
t' anticipate his haſt. | | 

Exd. Fancy not ſtorms before you ſee 'em riſing : I am re- 
ſolv'd either to ſave my Honour by this means, or meet my ruin 
quickly. [ Goes to the Door and unlocks it. ] This far I'm fafe, 
and make no queſtion now but to ſucceed , farewell. Some 
two hours hence' I ſhall; be glad to ſee you. F5Exters and locks 

the Door. 

Ger, What dogged Planet Reign'd at my Nativity ! Saturz 
fure was Lord of the Aſcendant; I could not elſe be crofs'd as 
I have been : twice moſt willingly ſhe gave Conſent I ſhould 
enjoy her Love, and (till that Devil Jealouſy fruſtrated all my 


hopes; which hke a man drove by one wave aſhore, is by ano- | 


ther hurried back again. To love, and not enjoy is but to 
gaze upon Delicious meat, and have no pow'r to touch it; [ 
muſt goe on. Within this two hours 1 ſhall be glad to ſee you ? 
that, .that alone, had,I not had ſufficient Proot before, would 
have confirm'd an Angel. ; 

Or then to Bliſs which we'll in private meet, 


Where troubles paſt ſhall make it taſt more ſweet. 
[ Exennt. 


Enter Sir Arthur Twilight ard Bramble. 


Arth. Tam out of Breath with running; a pox of Matrimony 
if this be the fruits on't, was ever Gentleman made a Cuckold 
before? «wn & | 

Bramb. Yes Sir, eſpecially Citizens, 'tis an Hereditary poſle(- 
fiorr belonging to the Court of! Aldermen, and ſcarce one [capes 
it, if their: Wives arc either Young, or Handſome. _ {4 
927th : w + -, _ 


. | | : To d I 
I? T he RunDing Jrifltes, 'or, 

Arth. 1 would mine had been neither, I would ſhe had not 
been a Woman, rather. than Ffhould thys be made a Cuckold ; 
but 'tis done, 'tis done, *I am all over Horns that's certain, and 
ſhall be counted a greater Monſter than the Elephant. 

Bramb. 'Tis ſomething ſevere indeed, but the beſt is, you 
are not the firſt Citizen that has had his Wife run away with a 
Courtier, Mit: 101 | 

Arth. Am I not Sirrah ha? you make a mock of it, do you? 

 Bramb. No Sir no, 1 am in earneſt-.* | | 

Arth, Are you ſo Villain, are 'youſſ6? but on, on, knock 
- at the Door, I long to be fully fatisfied. 5 Bramble knocks at 

4 the:Door. 


Enter -Eudoria above in ber Night-gow, 


Eud. Who's there ? 
Brdmb. What's that to you ? 
End. 'Who are you ? | 
A Arth. A Friend, a Friend, one that-ſhould be Maſter of this 
oule. , | 
_ "Eid. "Who, my Dear Huſband ? iy kind Sir Artbir 2.-where 
have you been to Night ? 

_ Arth. Ha ! where have I been to Night ? rather Lady where 
have'you been to Night ? : 10.f 21>! | 
' "Pr. Here, htre'1n' my ' Chamber, 'rob'd - of the Blefling:of 

your fiyect ſociety, it Was ntiKindly done. | 

Avth. Tt was indeed' to run away*from'your Huſband : but 
come, come, no more of that, open the Door Lady. 

Ezd.* Tl fly todo it, Fam overjoy'd to fee you. - [|Ex. Eud. 

Arth. What is the meaning of this 2/Tfaith Eknow!nod what 
to think on't. | Oh ITAL Wyatt 

Bramb. Nor I theither:” I-aty* ſive). ſhe'was at the Tavern. 

Arth. But how came ſhe home then ? how in her Chamber 
undreſt, ha? <4 xe I.” 

 Bramb, Nay the Devil knows, and he 1s the beft Counſeller 
a'Wortan'has, but'this is ſ6ine trick,-fg@arick opoh my\life ; 
hq retrt one Sir General Anrbrodr is withihet't - io 

. Arth, It is impoſſible, he went to the Sa/utation Tavern Tam 
ſute, I faw him, ſpoak to'hitn,; 'and'drank'with' him-there. 

 Biamb? All this may be,-and/FetChe? be- my Beckwith your 
Wie 3 to know which TII'g& inte? the Stfcer;': ſome —_ or 
ht 6 0 three 
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three doors from the Houſe, and cry, fire, fire, then go to 
your Back door and watch that, whillt you your {elf watch 
this. 

Arth. This will do, this will do, rfack haſte and about it 
ſtreight. [ Ex. Bramble. 


Exter Eudoria. 


Exd. O my dear Huſband ! where have you been to Night ? 
alt night abioad at Taverns? rob me of my Garments and then 
run away from me? Alas is this ſcemly, for a man of your 
Credit? your Age? and Afﬀettion to your Wife ? 

Arth. This is fine 1'tanh, miraculottly fine. [| 494e.] Was 
not | at home? call'd you like a Porter ? ſtood under your 
Window unregarded, was almoſt mad with fury, and all this 
but laſt night, ha ? 

Exd. Yes Sir, the harmleſs {]cep you broke, and my anſiver 
to you would have witne{s'd it , it you had had the Patience 
to have ſtay'd one minute longer : but your fo ſuddain retreat 
made me imagine you. were gone with Sir Gzererall Amorous that 
common Debauche : keep him not company Dear, he is enough 
to ruine twenty Aldermen. 

Arth. Hey day ! this is fine indeed : it is impoſhible ſhe 
ſhou'd be honeſt ; and. yet ſhe has not the looks of a Sinner 

neither. [ Bramble within, fire, fire, &c. 

Exd. Ha Fire! TI am undone tor ever then. | 

Arth. Ha Fire ! I'll watch this Door for that trick. 

Stards with his back againſt the door, Bram- 
| ble within, fire, fire, &C. 

Ex4. Dear Huſband let's go in and remove the Goods, we 
ſhall be loſt for ever elle. 

Arth. Not I by Heav'o, I'll ſtand here till to Morrow firft. 


Enter Sir Generall Amorous a»d- Spywell. 


Ger. From whence this Diſmall noiſe ? 

Sp;w, I know not Sir. 

Ger. See it has raisd my Worthy Landlord and his Wife. 
Where is the Fire Sir ? 

Arth. Nay I know not... Hey day, hey day, ſtranger and 
ſtranger (till, [ Aſide. 


Exter 
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Enter Contentious Surly iz -4 Night-gown. 


| me Good morrow Sir Arthur, you are Alarm'd by the Noiſe 
ee. 

Arth. Not much Mr. Surly, I am proof againſt fire, I am a 
meer Salamander, and can live as well in the Flame as a Dxch in 
the Water, —-'sfoot I know not what to think of this— [ A{de. 
Sir General, Sir Generall, you are a Wag, i'fack you are : what 
ſtay abroad all Night ? come, tell me where were you, indeed 
you ſhall. 

Gen, Troth Sir at a Tavern about a Mile from hence, 
where after the pleaſures of Wine and Muſick, | hoped to en- 
14 gy Charming Eaſj, but was hindred by that Jealous Devil 

arty. 
Arth. Did he hinder you ifack, did he come and take 
you ? | 

Cer. Juſt in the nick by Heav'n. 

Arth. Tt was ten thouſand pities, it was indeed, you loſt a 
—_— Night on't, i'fack I am ſorry for 1t : what, hindred of a 

toht ? | 

Ger, 'Twas my ill fortune Sir, but we ſhall meet again. 

Arth. T'll do my beſt to help you, I will indeed, where's 
your Man ? | 

Ger. There Sir. af 

Arth. He looks clouded methinks. 

Ger. A little Sir, for want of Reſt, he's a moſt faithfull Ser- 
vant. 

Arth, A brave contriver I'll warrant him. 

Ger. How to get Drunk that's all : he roul'd Jaſt night juſt 
like a Bowl ill byas'd, and ſlept in every Corner. 

Arth. This is miraculous! I find I have abuſed my Wife all 
this while, and been Jealous for nothing 3 I am glad it 1s no 
worſe though. O Villain ! Monſter that I was! how have 
I abus'd my ſelf! He with Ez 2 and his man aſleep in every 
Corner ? this is ftrange indeed. Aſide, 
Pardon me Endoria for leaving the Window fo haſtily, for my 
ſuddain Jealouſy transfer d me 3 I will fay no more but this, I 
will not indeed, Dear Wife I ſuſpeQed thee. 

Eud. How, did you ſuſpect me ? pe 

rth, 
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Arth. Talk nomore of it, I did indeed, and am aſham'd to 
own it 3 come, come, wee' in, andevery morning on my knees 
I'll beg a pardon from thee. 


Enter Bramble. 


Bram. He is not come out Sir. 

Arth. No matter, no matter, all's well again, I am Sir Arthur 
again, the brisk, bonny, and the merry Sir Arthar again, ha? 

Surly. Where's the Fire Bramble £ 

Bram. Fire? what Fire 2 was there any Fire ? 

Gez. I heard 'em cry Fire. 

Surly. And ſo did I. 

Eud. And I. 

Bram, Meer fancy, meer fancy, there is not a ſpark of fire in 
the whole City. 

Surly. Then T'll to Bed again, good morrow Sir Arthur. 

Arth. Nay Mr. Surly we will notpart fo, what, part with dry 
lips? out upon't, come, come, wee'l go into my Houſe, and 
drink a Glaſs or two, and then part to our Beds; come Sir Ge- 
eral. [ Exennt. 

Enter Sir Geoffry Jolt Drunk, 

Geoff. Let it burn on, I have nothingto ſay to fire or women, 
they are both out of my Element, Wine, precious Wine I am 
for, the bloud of the Grape ſhall be my Miſtri6: I have been 
damnably affronted by a couple of Jilting Queans already, and 
it will be hardto bring me into a third Premmnire. Where am []? 
O pretty near home, I find it, this 'tis to have good ſtore of 
Winein one's Head ; a man reels to his Lodging fo decently. 

[_ Exit Recling. 


SCENE A Bed-chamber. 
Emter Petulant Eaſy. 


Eaſy. Now I am loſt, and hope is fled for ever, there's no 
way left t' accompliſh my deſire, nor how to bring about my 
wiſh'd for vengeance ; I am a Pris'ner now, contin'd to one [ 
hate above the World, and forc'd to love what I have cauſe to 
hate, the treacherous Amorows, but he is gone, fled to Exdoria's 
Boſome, and there 1s lodg'd aDappy loving Guelt. 2 

nter 
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58 The K 
| Enter Sir Geoftry Jolt. 


Geoff. Still, ſtill in the reeling poſture 5 what ne're leave me? 
ha, where am I ? what, im my Landladies Chamber ? now if I 
had not made an Oath to the contrary, I would venture to fa- 
lute her : pox 'twas a fooliſh Oath, and ought not to be kept by 
a perſon of Honour, ſhe kiſſes ſmartly, that's my comfort. By 
your leave Lady, I muſt have a touch with you. 

| [ {akes hold of Eaſy. 

Eaſy. What mean you Sir ? 

Geoff. Nothing but honeſty by my Sobriety, you have ſuch 
a taking way with you, ſuch a delicious turn of the lip, and fo 
charming a breath, that I am almoſt raviſhd. 

[ Offers 40 kiſs Eaſy, ſhe refuſes. 
Nay believe me Lady 'tis a favour, and ought to be taken fo, 
nay come, come Lady, [ Pulls Eaſy. 

Eaſg. Whither Sir? © 

Geoff. To your Bed, it isa very convenient Utenfil, andought 
not toſtand for a Cypher in a Ladies Chamber, theſe melting 
lips Nay by my Honour, if you are coy I ſhall be a De- 
vil, come, come, be as you ſhould be, a delighttull yielding 
Female, I am ſound I'll promiſe you, you may venture, dear 
Rogue _ | 

EG, Venture what Str ? : | 

Geoff. To add one horn more to your Huſband's Forehead, 
come,. come, I know you love to make him a Cuckold. 

Eaj5.. A Cuckold Sir ? 

_ Geoff. Yes, yes a Cuckold, I have made. him one my 
ſelf. | 


Eaſy. How ? | : 
Geoff. In my ſleep Lady, and there I thought you were fo 


brisk, ſo airy, and ſocharming ; and if you ſeem to beſo then, 
1 am ſure you cannot chule but: be all pleaſure now ; come, dif- 
_. 

Eaſ5. 1 ſhall be forc'd to cry a' Rape it:you: provoke me 
my 922120 v78.00 

Geoff. With all my heart, who would not venture on a Wo- 
man for ſach a trifle? come along Lady,. whilſt you cry 111 ad, 
and then ſee who'll have the beſt on't.. . © Offers to force her. 

Eaj5. Help, help, a Rape, a Rape. 


Enter 


—— 
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Erter Surly. 


Geoff. Pox what need you baule fo loud, we ſhall diſturb 
the Neighbours. [ Forcing Eaſy ſtill. 
Surly. What means this Rudeneſs Sir ? 
Geoff. Nothing but Civility by my Honour : meer Pafhon 
by Jove, and who can be angry at a Paſſion? 
arly. It 1]] becomes you, eſpecially in my Houſe, Sir Geofry. 
Geoff. Nay it you are angry I have done, Good morrow 
Landlord, I'll goe to bed and nh and Dream, and ſo forth. 
[ Exit Geoffry. 
Eaſj. Can you ſee this and not revenge the Injury > can you 
behold the honour of your Wite at ſtake, and not protect her 3 
or at leaſt, not offer to deſtroy the foul Abuſer ? 
Surly. He's drunk, he's drunk, and knows not what he does. 
Eaſy. Were it Sir General, or any other but this Goatiſh 
Geoffry, you would have entertained a ſtrange Suſpicion, and 
with a Jealouſy as unreſtrain'd as ever fury could invent , have 
hunted both to ruine, but now 
Surly, Enough, enough, let this content you, that T ne're 
before did entertain ſo oi a thought of Woman as now I do of 
thee : my fooliſh Jealouſy ſtill prompted me to think it was im- 
PE you could be honeſt, or ſtand the Tryall of the leaſt 
emptationz but now I find thou haſt a ſecret Virtue, which 
I will cheriſh ever : come let's retire. 
AH Fealows Pangs you by this AF remove, 
And now I ſhall renew Decaying Love. [ Exennt. 


SCENE Sir Arthw's Houſe, 


Enter as in a Paſſion Sir Generall Amorous, followed 
by Sir Arthur Twilight ad Eudoria. 


Arth. Nay Sir General, i'faith I am ſorry, I am indeed ; what, 
leave your Friends houſe for a Trifle 2 nay ſweet Sir General, I 
an not Jealous now, ifack I am not; dear Wife go to him, 
perſwade the Gentleman, win him again, I ſhall be diftrafted 
if he leave me, to him Dear » 


Ead. I know 'tis but in vain. 


I 2 Arth, 
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Arth. Nay, nay try him, 'twas but a ſmall -affront to fay I 
doubted him, or to-be Jealous, was it ? nay dear ſweet Wife 
perſwade him. 

Eud. Vl try my power Sir, but I fear th'event. 

Arth. That's well faid, kiſs him into friendſhip, hug him, 
do any thing to win him, ( but lye with him ) and I am 
ſatisfy'd. 

Exud. Prepare a Banquet then to entertain him, and to it in- 
vite your Worthy friends ; let it appear as coſtly as you can 
for ſuch a little Warning., and T'1l try if I can court him 
to It, 

Arth. Do, do my little Rogue, and ſee how I will love you, 
the Night will come and then, — but 'tis no matter, thou 


knowelt my meaning- [_ Ex. Sir Arthur. 


Gen. Is he gone ? 

Exd. Safe for an hour, I'1l warrant him. 

Ger. How greedily he hunts his own Deſtruction, and with 
a Zeal as eager as our Loves, he ſtrives to haſte our Pleaſures ! 


Exd. Let us not loſe that time by our negle&t Heav'n has fo 


kindly given. 

Ger, 'Twere fin to {lip the opportunity. Fortune now courts 
us to a World of Pleaſure, and ſhould we ſlight the Bleſſing 
{he has given, we might for ever ſtarve and long for Joys, but 
never more approach 'em. 

Eud. Where ſhall we goe ? 

Ger. My Chamber is moſt ſafe; nay any where as you have 
chang'd his humour, he would miſtruſt his Eyes I'm fure before 

'OU. 
Ed. Then let us goe, for fear we are prevented. [ Exenrt. 


Exter Emelia and Flora. 


Eme. This is a ſtrange alteration, but yeſterday my Father 
was as Jealous as a Huſband without Eyes, and as Waſpiſh as 
an ill pleas'd Bride 3 and now he 1s all Mirth and Jollity. 
Pray Heaven it laſt. 

Flor. So ſay I, for he juſt now proffered me a Huſband : and 
if his Jealous Fitt ſhould come again, I might chance to leade 
Apes in Hell 3 and that's a Curie too inſufferable for me to 
bear. . 

Eme. A Huſband Flora ! who was't ? 
| Flor. 
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Flr. My degraded Magiſtrate, he tells me he is a man of 
Vigour, and loves me with an unſpeakable flame. 
me. And can you fancy him ? 

Flor. Beſt of all, for he's not a Wit I can tell you, and thoſe 
ſoft headed Huſbands are the eaſieſt Creatures to work upon ; 
a Woman may doe what ſhe pleaſes, keep a Gallant in Town, 
or maintain a comely Servant in the Country ; who.ſhall be as 
proud to effet my Will, as I defirous to command him. 

Eme. There's danger in,'em though, beſides reſtraint of Li- 
berty and Freedome, I hate to be mew'd up in a Country Ca- 
ſtle, give me the Ma, or Grays-Inn Walks 3 and now and then 
a Play, where a Woman may receive as much Pleaſure by ga- 
zing on the Gallants of the Town, as you in the Arms of your 
. Country Magiſtrate : were I to chule, I'de have a Generall 
Lover, one that Courts all, Doats little, and Enjoys every 
where. 

Flor. They are ſo common, Siſter. 

| Eme. Not as Country Squires : Alas there's a great difference 
in the men I, ſpeak of, One ſhall pretend he loves you mon- 
ſtrouſly, and behind your back cry dam you. A Second court 
you with Letters, proteſt he doats upon you, and had rather 
gaze upon your Eyes, then any ſhe in the whole World be- 
ide; and yet the next minute run to a Bawdihouſe. A Third 
comes with that taking Toy calld Matrimony or Honourable 
Love, when his whole deſigne is but to Enjoy you, ſpend your 
Portion, and then leave you a Miſerable Woman. 

Flor. You are well vers'd in the diſtin&tions of Men, Siſter. 

Eme. But above all, were I to chuſe, give me Sir Gerera// 
Amorows, his Buſineſs is writ here, here in his Face; and they 
are much deceiv'd who think he comes to marry 'em. 


Enter Sir Arthur Twilight ad Bramble. 


Arth. Are all invited ? 

Bramb. Yes Sir, all you gave order are. 

Arth. And will they come ? 

Bramb. Doubtleſs, Sir, they are moſt there already : here's a 
Note of their Names. [ Gives Sir Arthur a Note. 


Arth. Let me ſee it, let me ſee it, — — [ Reads. 
Sir Jobn Twiford £ what have I to doe with him? I want no 
Madmen Sirrah. 


Bramb.. 
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Bramb. He will not come Fl} warrant you, for I told him 
unleſs he could produce 2 new ſuite of Cloaths, and leave thoſe 
greaſy ones behind him, he could not enter here. 

Arth. That's pretty well, it is indeed, 1fack I like the Jeaſt : 
Come Daughters let us go in, my Wife and Gueſts will ſtay for 
me, they will indeed, I long to' be amongſt 'em, for I ſhall be 
ſo merry, ſo Jocoſt and pleafant, come dear Girles. | Exenzt. 


Scene draws and diſcovers ſeated as at a Banquet, Sir Generall 
Amorous, Eudoria, Contentious $urly , Petulant Eaſy, ad 
Sir Geoffry Jolt. " | 


Exter Sir Arthur Twilight, Emelia, Flora, and 
Bramble, a// riſe. 


Arth. Nay, nay fit down, fit down my Worthy Friends, 
Tfack I joy to ſee you, why this was kindly done to viſit me 
upon ſo ſmall a Warning. * [ AZ ſt down. 

Surly. You ſee we love you Sir. 

Arth. I hope you do ſo all, I ſhould be loth to have the hate 
of any man, T'tack I ſhould, come Gentlemen be merry, let's 
img, and dance, and drink, and be jocoſt, ha ? 

eoff: Still the Old man by Jzpiter, come here's a Health, 
tis but a frolick, to the moſt Superannuated Cuckold in 
Europe. 

Arth. Let it go round Tfack. 

Exd. Fy Sir, there's a Health ? I bluſh to hear it. 

Arth;” But you {hall not: what, bluſh for a trifle > a Cuckold 
18 a Chriſtian, and fo we are all hope : Mr. S»rly you are ſul- 
len, dogged, moody, alamort Ffack, come here's a Health to 
the Lord Mayor of Loxdon, ha, that was well thought upon 
ha, was it not, ha ? 

Geoff. You are the ſame man ſtill, you are indeed Sir Arthur, 
I love a man that has no'ſenſe of his own Miſeries : look, look, 
my Landlord's dogged, at that name Cuckold, down in the 
mouth by Tave, bor you bear up briskly (Mill ha, let me em- 
brace thee dear Rogue. [ Embraces Sir Arthur. 

Arth. Look” Sir Geoffry, mind that Gitle, that little Wa 
Flora, would ſhe not make a brisk ſhe Magiſtrate ha, woul 
the not ha? 

Geoff. 


| ia I, a Us [7 5 , 7; 
Geeff. Yes Sir, yes, a delicate Magiſtrate. | 
Ayth. You ſhall ſee her Dance Sir Geoffy, believe me ſhe 

has Excellent Parts, come Flora, Ttack ſhe {hall be yours all 

over. 


Flora Dances a Js 

Arth. Excellent Girle ifack, take her Sir Geoffry, take her, 

I fay ſhe ſhall be yours, rfack ſhe ſhall. - 5 Ertertains Eudoria 
in Dumb ſhow. 

Geoff. The little Rogue has Charm'd me, ſhe has won my heart 

again, come little Wag, what ſay you to a Country Magiſtrate 

now ha, nay nay— I have torgot all the Abufes, all the 

Afﬀeronts you and your Siſter put- upon me, I have upon my 

Honour, | 

Flor. You are too haſty Sir Geoffry, you have my Fathers 

Conſent I muſt confeſs, but mine 1s yet to get ; and if you have 

me you muſt expect to be made a 

Geoff. Cuckold every day, I know it very well, 'tis Heredi- 
tary tothe Family, but I'll venture that : come little Rogue. 


Erter Twiford dreſt Ridiculonſly, with Stockins of two ſeveral 
Colours, Breeches altogether out of Faſhion, and a Coat quite 
different from all; and over this a Carpet cut ſo, that his Head 
and Arms may come through, and the reſt hang like a Senators 
Gown, 


Twif.. — Save you, — fave you Ladies, and you my Ho- 
nourable Lords and very good Couſins, you ſee I keep my 
word, but upon my Honour it was ſomething hard to put my 
{elf thus mto the Faſhion, I was at leaſt with a ſcore Lords and 
Ladies, all very conſiderable People, who were very conlide- 
rably pleasd with my new Play, and truely I believe, it may do 
very honourably well, but my Lord [_ Ts Bramble,”)] You are a 
man of Wit, and I know underſtand in a very Extraordinary 
manner, Fl] ſhow you my Comedy ; m the meantime pray Coz 
oblige me with a Bottle of . Wine, and a conſiderable quaniticy 
of Meat; for mark you Coz 1 am a Wit, and a very hutigry 
Wit, and between you and [ thoſe are the beſt ſort of Wits. 

. Bramb. A Hungry Wit? I believe you : .here Sir Johr, here 
is what Sir Arthur's Table atiords. IS 
Gives Twiford Meat, and Wine. both it down 
and Eat and Drink very greedily. Fr 
rED.. 


- 
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Arth. Will he not yield yet, will he not be friends ha > 
The Devil is in the man I think. [ Afrde. 
Exd. He yet Sir is ſtrangely averſe to it, but IT doubt. not at 
another meeting to compleat the Work, and make you both 
friends again : and that's a very hard task, but for your fake T1! 
venture 1t. k 

Arth. Dear Love, Night 1s a coming and then, — I fayno 
more, get Sir Gerera// to your Chamber, work him, work him 
to a height of Good nature, and then bring me the happy ty- 
dings, the joyfull news. 

Exd. Where ſhall I find you Sir ? 

Arth. In my Study, in my Study Dear, I will make an excuſe 
to the Company for my abſence , and. expect your Anſiver. 
Gentlemen, pardon me for leaving you ſo ſoon, a little buſineſs 
unthought of before our meeting, juſt now came into my Head, 
and wants to be diſpatch'd ; be merry, drink and be merry, I'll 
wait upon you preſently. 

Surly, You know your time Sir, 

Arth. Now will I ſteal into Exdorias's Chamber, and obſcure 
my ſelf that I may hear how my Wife works him; She has a 
notable Tongue, and can wheedle a man Delicately, ſhe has 


indeed. | Afde.] [ Ex. Sir Arth. 
Twif. This is Delicate Food my Lord, have you any more ? 
[ To Bramble. 


Bramb. Truly Sir John no. Alas we live here amongſt Canni- 
balls, within a ſhort time after. Dinner they will devour one 
another. 
 Twif. Truly your Couſins at Tork are very Confiderably well, 
and every thing is in a very decent Order, and they are all Ex- 
treamly brave and Gallant 3 why look you Couſin, I am going 
to get a Commiſſion, I have already a Scarf, Sword and Belt, 
al ſach Appurtenances ; indeed they are the fame I had at 
the Campain at Black-heath, but ſtill they are very Genteele and 
Modiſh.— Al this while Sir Geofiry Entertains Flora 

6 in Dumb ſhow. 

Geoff. What ſay you now little Rogue ha ? 

Flor. 1 fay I ſhall be the ſame I ever was, the ſame jeaſting, 
jearing, deſigning Woman. 94 : 

Geoff. With all my heart. 

Flor. T muſt muſt not be Curb'd. 

Geoff. 
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Geoff. You ſhall not. 
Flor. Nor be hindred of my Pleaſure. 
Geoff. You ſhall not. 
Flor. Nor be lock'd up in my Chamber. 
Geoff. Neither. 
Flor. Then give me your Hand I'm Yours. 
Geoff. Not as you was before, to Couzen me, I hope. 
Flor. The Miniſter ſhall confute you : but we ſhall ſtay too 
long from the Company. $779 go into the Scene and ſit 
down, the Scene cloſes, 
Twif. My Lord you are very obliging, and Madam Flora is 
very conſiderably in a good poſture, as affairs ſtand now, and 
truly by the next month, at the opening of the Campain, 
ſhe will be much bigger, and fit for a Conſiderable com- 
mand, 
Bramb. Shall we not have your Company, my Lord ? 
Twif. Couſin, I will wait upon you, and be, my Lord, your 
moſt conſiderably Obliging Faithfull ſervant to command. 
[ Exennt. 


SCENE Eudoria's Chamber. 
Exter Sir Arthur Twilight, 


Arth. Now I ſhall be made the happieſt Citizen in Loxdoy, 
I ſhall indeed 3 let me ſee, where ſhall I hide my (elf to over- 
hear 'em, I'fack under that Table, it 1s a Delicate privacy, and 
very fit for the purpoſe. [ Creeps under the Table. 


Exter Sir Generall Amorous ad Eudoria. 


Gen. Now Joy comes on apace, and every minute produces 
new Delights. We love without controle, and tread thoſe 
paths are pointed out by your late _—_ Huſband, and what 
before we ſtudied for with care, is by Sir Arthur flung into our 
Arms. 

Arth. Ha ! what means this ? [ Aſede. 

Eaxd. Nothing's more ſiveet than oft repeated Bliſs, eſpecially 
to one whoſe Appetite has been ſo often dull'd by the Embra- 
cings of Old Age and Folly. a 

t 


a "_———_——_ 
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Arth. Ha! is this the Effects ? they are-reconcil'd, ifaith they 
are. ; | ox] [ Aſde. 
Gen. Poor Senceleſs man ! that has the impudence to think 
a Woman can be mew'd up alone, or feed upon a Sapleſs 
Tree : by Heaven a Nunnery 1s Paradiſe to ſuch a Ladies 
Chamber. *' Om | im 7 
Arth. 1 can endure no longer, and yet 1 dare not. ſtir. [ Ade. 
Eud. Now we are all deſires;. and reap; each; minute a World 
of New-born Pleafures, whilft in that fordid thing a Feeble 
Huſband, we feed upon a wiſh, and only live by the imaginary 
parts of Bliſs, Phantaſms and Idle Dreams. - ' +. 
Arth. O Devil; 'Devi};: Devil, 1 (hall be made-a Cugkold, I 
find T ſhall, and dare not offer to prevent it neither. [ Aſpde. 
Ger. Let us be reall-Lovers, and mect our Flames with vigour, 
I'm talk'd into an Exſtaly, — and ſhall expire by gazing on 
your Charms. | | 
Bud. We talk away that time which ſhould be fpent in 
Pleaſure. - Ts MLL + : 
Arth. A Whore, a Whore, by Heaven a common whore, and 


E an Arrand Cuckold. [_Aſrde. 
Ger. I've been too tardy my Erdoria, and will be fo no 
more. | [ Speak and move towards the Bed. 


Shoot down ye Gods, all, all your Plagues above, 
When I negle@& the Critick hour of Love. 

Arth. Contution ! a Pimp, a Pimp, a Pimp. 

[_ Falls into a fit of Conghing, they ſtart. 

Gen. Ha! from whence that Noile ? 

 Eaxd. Under the Table I think. 

Ger. What Slave durlt interrupt us ? 

Exd. We are betrayd I fear. | Looks wnder the Table, 
My Huſband ! I am loſt for ever. 

Ger. 'Ha! your Huſband ? then Impudence affiſt me. | Draws. 
Come forth thou ſcorn of Mankind, and take your Death 
with patience z3\' look on your Fate, and with a Brow ſerene, 
(mile whilſt I ſend thy Soul into- another World': come out I 
fay. | 
SRI Not I by Fove, if you will kill me doit in private, for 
Z ſhall never indure to ſee it done. . _ + 
- [Cen Then io  —— [Offers to kill him. 


Arth, 


-- 
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' Arth. Nay fveet Sit (Zererad hold, 'tis plague enongh'to'be a 
Cuckotd; but FII =—_ E am one, if you'l} ſave my Lite 3 Alas, 
T am not prepard to dye. 

Ger. $& much the greater my Revenge.— 

[ Offers to hill him again, Ended hindring bin. 

Eud. Nay let. me,b his Pardon Sir, alas the fault was mine, 
I ought to ſuffer, fed not the Blond of ſuch a harmleſs man, 
but 1f'you muſt be cruell, ſheath here your Sword, and let my 
| Life and ſhame end both together. 

Ger. Come out I ſay. 

\ Arth. Not till, you give me Life, Faith I am forry, very ſorry 
1 mterrupted you, I am indeed.  .. 

Gez.. Come out; and III conſider on't. | Comes from under 
the Table and kneels. ] How durſt ye, thou baſe Jealous Do- 
tard, preſume to think an evildthought of us, much more di- 
ſturb our Pleaſures, skulk in our known Receſles, and all to 
make you mad, torn mad ?. but to prevent your Lunacy thus 
Fll u- Offers to kill him again, Eadoria Kneels and 

5 ſeems to Weep, 

Ed. Hold, on my Knees I beg you to forbear, look on his 
Age, his: Innocence and Goodnety, look how ſubmiftively he 
bends for Pardon ,- and- alfo look upon Endoria's Tears: can 
they not-win you yet, 'not bate'yanr Fury ? then on his Neck 
Ft hang and periſh: there, perifh. and Dye with my dear Lo- 
ving Huſband. [ Falls on his Neck and Weeps. 

Arth. Can you,” can you-ſtrike now ? can you kill Sir Ar- 
thur 2 your beſt Friend! Sir Arthur 2:.can you for: all theſe 
Tears?" for all the Tears of (ch a'loving Wite 2? ——— 

(3:395-5.4 —- |.\Fallr:on Eadoria's Neck. and Weeps. 

Geh. Riſe, " has gaind your Pardon : but on Condition 
that you never talk,-nay not fo; much as think of what has 
happened, if +0 doe A 

Arth. Never, atas't willtake-it £6r:a Dream, a mecT Dream, 


and when bamawake, pur-it out'of:my | Mamory.t. ) 
23!GebiiFbrgive Budoria then, and with a Zeal as haſty, as you 
went ro: Chureh-together. - + 
Arth. 1 do, I'fack I do, wit all my Heart: Iidoe.: -! wy 


111Gbb, Cintider Lit, *ipbur aVtnmll fin;:ari4;not {© g 
ni Common ;. 'for but- few: Women inviolably obſerve the 
Faith they owe their Huſbands. Dy 


K 2 | Arth. 


68 The Rambling Fuſtice, or, 


Arth. I'm of your mind Sir Gererall, Vfack I am, this 'tis to 
be Old and fearfull z but 'tis no matter, 'I'm+not 'the firſt Cuc- 
kold, that's my comfort. 

Exd. Now all my hopes are loſt, quite loſt for ever, and I 
muſt ſtill be bound to one I hate. 


Exter Twiford Singing and Dancing. 


Twif. Why, look you Couſins, (every thing is Conſiderably 
well, and the Afﬀeair has been managed with a t deal of 
Prudence, and my Couſin Geoffry and his Wife Emelia, are 
mighty jocoſt and pleaſant 3 and every thing is in an extraordi- 
nary Good manner and Poſture, and the way is mighty obli- 
ging I aſſure you, they did me the honour to employ me in this 
great Afﬀair, which is to advertiſe you that all my good Lords 
and Ladies are in very Good health, and are— > 


Exter Sir Geoffry, Emelia, Contentious Surly, Petulant Eaſy, 
Flora, Spywell and Bramble. 


Why look you Coufins, here are all my very good Lords and 
Ladies, and pray pardon me my Lords, 1f I leave your Compa- 
nies ſo ſoon, for my very Honourable Friend and Couſin, my 
Lord has ſent for me, and I am to win a hundred Guin- 
nies to night, which is very confiderable, my very good Lords, 
Ladies and Couſins, Adieu. f . Twiford. 

Geoff. What, Alamort Sir Arthur © Come, come be merry 
and ſing, I have got your Daughter, Ifack Boy. 

Arth. 'Tis Well , tis very well, ſhe is a ſmart Rogue, and 
will make a gobd Wife F'Il warrant her. —She is my Daughter, 
and I hope will make you a Cuckold too; that- I may have a 
Son in law of the Family of the Wittalls. [_ Aſppde. 

All this time Sir Generall Emtertains 
Flora in Dumb ſhow. 
Gem. Sir Arthur Twilight all anger being paſt and quite for- 
otten, to bind my ſelf for ever to you, and by a Bond that 
Knits Intire Aﬀe&ions, with your Conſent and to ſecure your 
peace, here will I plant my Love. 

Arth. With all my Heart, I care not what you doe, Marry 
whom you pleaſe, I can be but a Cuckold (till, [ Aſide. 
Gen. What ſay's Emelia # =o 

L 


The Fealows Husbands. 69 


Emel. 1 would fay nothing Sir to Matrimony, if you men 
were not. fo deceitfull, and yet methinks I long to know what 
71s. 

Ger. Otis a Pleafing Pain, a Heav'nly Blik.—— 

Emel. Nay, tell me not on't before hand, I hate to have 
my Pleaſures pal'd by talking of 'em, give me your hand, for 
once ['1l venture Marriage, but believe me, if it prove contrary 
to my 2 pag run for't, go to Law for alimqny, and 


be Miſtreſs to,an Alderman... 
Arth. He ſhall be a:Cuckold too, I'll perſwade my Daughter 
to be a Whore, and fo be reveng'd on him. [ Aſide. 


E2jg. Still he is Falſe, and in. the higheſt nature ; 111 ſtudy 
tor rrenge now .I baye loſt him,. and ruin both together. 
| 037-r + _— Ts 
Surly. Sir General Amorows, 1 beg your Pardon for thoſe foul 
fuſpicions I had of you and Ea, and hereafter I'll ftrive to 
ſhow my Love. þ 
Ger. My thanks ſhall not be wanting, nor my Rewards, to 
Spywell and to Bramble, both which have play'd the Parts of 
Faithfull Servants: EY 


Licentiows Youth, taught by naruly Fires, 
Each moment leads us to 'OUnjuſt Deſires. 

The Joy once paſt, and the great Bleſſing ta'ne 5, 
We grieve to think it cannot come again. | 
But here that Bliſs we do in aft meet, 

And lay our Glories at the Vidors Feet. 
Where uncontroul d we in our Chazns enjoy 


Thoſe Pleaſures which our Freedons would deſtroy. 


ol 
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EPILOGUE, 


Spoken by Si ART HOUR. 


HE fate of Writing is like Wedlock, dark, 

The Wife's Debaucl/d by every Modiſh Spark. 

And though a Man Monopolizeth Wit, 

He's ſure to have but little ſhare of it. 
We City Cullies buy cur Wive's ſo Dear | 
And with ſuch Pains indulge cach Wantons Eat 
Till they break out, and you Debauch 'em here, 
There's ſcarce a Gallant but has ſreſh ſupplies 
Of Love and Glances, from ber Wantin Eyes, 
7he fate of Citt and Poet then are even, 
For ſure both Fools and Cuckslds go to Heaven : . 
How happy then's the Autbour of this Play, 
Who although Toung*s as great a Fool as they ? 
He ſwore he did not Write to ſhow his Sence 
But bis Unequald flock of Impudence, 
For though you Raile and Dam, be laughs to fee 
Tou more miſtaken in bis [lay then be. 
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